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F all Men, thoſe 1 NO 107 to care 

For being laugh'd at, who can laugh their are: 
And that's a thing our Author's apt to uſe, | 
Upon occaſion, when no Man can chuſe. 
Suppoſe now at this inſtant one of you 


Were tickled by a Fool, what auon d you do? 


*Tis ten to one you'd Jaweh > here's juſt the caſe, 


For there are Fools that tickle auith their Face. 


Your gay Fool tickles with his Dreſs and Motions, by 
But your grave Fool of Fools with filly Notions. 8 


I it not then unjuft that Fops ſhould ſtill 


Force one to laugh, and then take laughing ill? 
Yer fince perhaps to ſame it gives Offence, 

That Men art tickled at the want Senſe; 
Our Author thinks he takes the readieff away 
To ſhew all be has laugh d at here fair Play: 


For if ill writing be a Folly thought, 


Correcting ill is ſure a greater Fault. 
Then Gallants laugh, but chuſe the right place ih, 
Far judging ill is of all Faults the worſt, 
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Don Frederick, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


UKE of Ferrara. 
Petruchio, Governor of Bolognia. 
Doo Jokn, [7 Two Spaniſh Gentlemen and Comradts, . 


Antonio, an old ſlout Gentleman, Kinſman 40 petruchio· 
Three Gentlemen, Friend, to the Duke, 


Two Gentlemen, Friends to Petruchio. -_ 
Franciſco, a Mufician, Antonio's Bay. 


Peter Vecchio, a Teacher of Latin and Myfich, a re. 
puted Wizard. | 


Anthony, 
A Surgeon. 


Peter and 0 Tan Servant! 7 Dov ele. and F rederick, | 


Conſtantia, Se- to Petruchio, ant Mi Ares to the Dule. 

Gentlewoman, Servant to Conftantia. 

Oli Gentlewoman, Landlady to Don John and F rederick. 

ow Conſtantia, a Where to old Antonio. | 
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Enter Peter and Anthony, #wvo Serving-Men. 


o | 
0D we were remov'd from this Town, 
Anthony, 1 

That we might taſte ſome Quiet; for 
ö mine own part, | . 
r almoſt melted with continual trotting 
bagWw2EAg A fterFnquiries, Dreams, and Revelations, 
Of who knows whom or where ? Serve wenching Sol- 
die? 5 15 Re 
I'll ſerve a Prieſt in Lent firſt, and eat Bell ropes. 
Ant. Thou art the frowardeſt Fool 
Pet. Why, good tame Anthony, 


'Tell me but this ; to what end came we hither ? 


Ast. To wait upon our Maſters. 
Pet. But how, Anthony ? ; 


Anſwer me that; reſolve me there, good Auen. 


Ant. To ſerve their Uſes. | NT 


6 „ Cnaueks. 


pet. Shew your Uſes, Anthony. 
Ant. To be employ'd in any tg. 
pet. No, Anthony. | 
No any thing I take it, nor that thing 
We travel to diſcover, like new Iſlands; 
A ſa It Itch ſerve ſuch Uſes! in things of moment, 
Concerning thi-gs I grant ye, not things errant, 
Sweet Ladies things, and things to thank the Surgeon : 
In no ſuch things, ſweet Anthony: Put caſe 
Art. Come, come, all will be mended : This inviſi- 
ble Woman, | 
Of infinite report for Shape and Beauty, : | 
That bred all this trouble to no purpoſe, * | 
They are determin'd now no more to think on. | _ 
Pet. Were there ever 
Men known to run mad with Report before ? 
Or wander after that they know not where 
To find ; or if found, how to enjoy? Are Mens Brains 
Made now-a-days of Malt, that their Affections 
Are never ſober ; but like drunken People 
Pounder at every new Fame? I do believe 
That Men in Love are ever drunk, as drunken Men 
Are ever Loving. 
Ant. Prithee be thou lor, > 
And know that they are none of thoſe, not guilty _ 
Of the leaſt Vanity of Love: only a doubt 
Fame might too far report, or rather flatter 
' The Graces of this Woman, made them curious 
Too fi d the Truth; which ſince they find ſo 
Lock'd up from their Searches, oY are now refolv'd. 
To give the wonder over, 
Pet. Would they were reſolv'd | 
To give me ſome new Shoes too; for I' be Rear 
Theſe are e'en worn out to the reaſohable Soles 
In their good Worſhips Buſineſs : And ſome Sleep 
_ Would nut do much amiſs, unleſs they mean 
Io make a Fell- man of me: here they come. 2 
| Enter Don John and Frederick. 
John. I would we could have feen her tho“: for ſure 
She muſt be ſome rare Creature, or Report lies: 
{ll Mens Reports wo. | ONES ON 
; 2 | Fred. 
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Fred. I could well: wiſh J had ſeen: e 1 

But ſince ſhe is ſo conceal'd, plac'd where = 

No Knowledge can come near her, ſo guarded. | 

As 'twere impoſſible, tho known, to oral bay e 

J have made up my Belief. | | 
John. Hang me from this Hour, 

If I more think upon her ; 


NN 


But as ſhe came a ſtrange Report unto me, 
So the next Fame ſhall loſe her, Hor 


Fred. "Tis the next way: 


But whether are you walking ? | 


 Fohn. My old round, | 
After my Meat, and then to bed, 

Fred. Tis healthful. _ 

John. Will not you ſtir? | 

Fred. I have a little buſineſs. 8 

John. I'd lay my Life, this Lady in 

Fred. Then you would loſe i it. | 

Job. Pray let's walk together.. 

Fred. Now I cannot. | 
Jobn. I have ſomething to impart. 

Fred. An hour hence 

I will not miſs to meet ye. 

John. Where? 

Fred. Ith' high Street: 
For, not to lye, I have a few Devotions | 
To do kirſt, the Tar yours: © sè 8 

Juln. Remember. P 
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Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen. 
Ant. Cut his Wind- 5 Iſay. | 
1 Gent. Fie, Antonio. 
Ant. Or knock his Brains out firſt and then forgvs 


him. 


If you do thruſt, be fare in bes 01h Hilts, 7 


A Surgeon may fee through him. 


1 Gent. You are too violent. 


2 Gent. Too open, een i : 
- 55 Am I not ruin d? FFF 
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| me Credit of my Houſe, let it raiſe Wild- Fi ices, 


6 Trey ——— Oe 
1 0 8 


The Cuancrs: 


The Honour of my Houſe een 7 mar, 200 . 5 
My Credit and my Name? 


2 Gent. Be ſute it be fo, 
Before you uſe this Violence. Let not E oube, 


And a ſuſpecting Anger ſo much ſway ye, 
Your Wiſdom may be queſtion'd. 
Ant. I ſay kill him, 
And then diſpute the Cauſe, cut off what may be, 
And what is ſhall be ſafe. 
2 Gent, Hang up a true Man, 


| Becauſe * tis poſſible he may be thieviſh Y 


Alas! is this good Jaſtice ? 

Petr. I know as certain TP 
As Day muſt come again, as clear as Truth, 
And open as Belief can lay it to me, 
That I am baſely wrong'd, wrong'd above Recompence, 
Maliciouſly abus'd, blaſted for ever 
In name and honour, loſt to all remembrance,  _ 
But what is ſmear'd and ſhameful : I muſt kill him, 
Neceſſity compels me. | 

1 Gent. But think better. | | | 
Petr. There's no other Cure left; yet witneſs with me 


All that is fair in Man, all that is noble, 5 [at 


I am not greedy of this Life I ſeek for, 
Nor thirſt to ſhed Man” 5 blood; and would twere re ol. 


ſible, 


I wiſh it with my Soul, fo a I tremble 


T' offend the ſacred Image of my Maker? 
My Sword ſhoutd only kill his Crimes: No, tis 


Honour, Honour, my noble Friends, that Idol Honour, 
That all the World now worſhips, not Petruchio, 


Muſt do this Juſtice. _ . 
Ant, Let it once be done, Tt 

And 'tis no matter, whether you or Honour, 1 

Or both be acceflary. l 

2 Gent. Do you weigh, Petruchio, | 

The Value of the Perſon, Power, and cw, 247 


And what this Spark may Kindle? 


Petr. To perform it, 
So much I am tied to Reputation, 
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| And hang him for my part, goes 16 than Life. 3 8 
2 Gent. If we ſee noble Cauſe, tis like our Swords 
5 Ip de as free and forward as 2255 Werds. [Exrunt, 


_ The CnaNncns. K 
And Storms that toſs me into everlaſting Rain, 
Yet I muſt through ; if ye dare IO {WOT 

Ant. Dare? 

Pei. Vare Friends indeed, if wy 

2 Gent. Here's none flies from you 3 


Do it in what Defigh you-pleaſe,. we'll back ye. 


1 Gent. Is the Cauſe ſo mortal ? nothing r ? 
Petr. Believe me, 
A leſs Offence has been the Deſolation 
Of a whole Name. 
1 Gent, No other way to pu ww! 
Petr. There is, bat never to Shop's "= i 
2 Gent. Think an Hour more, | 
Ard if then ye find no ſafer Road to guide ye, 
We'll ſet our Reſts too. 
Aut. Mine's up already, 


SCENE III. 


Euter Don John. 


Jebr. The-eivil:Quder of this City, Mee, 
Makes it belov'd and honour'd of all Travellers, 


As a moſt ſafe Retirement in all Troubles; 


Beſide the wholeſome Seat and noble Temper 


Of thoſe Minds that inhabit it, ſafely wiſe, 


And to all Strangers courteous. But I ſee 


My Admiration has drawn Night upon me, 
And longer to expect my Friend may pull me 
Into Suſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, | 
Which all good Governments are jealous of. 

I'll home, and think at liberty: yet certain, 


Tis not ſo far Night, as I thought; for ſee, 


A fair Houſe yet ſtands open, yet all about it 7 
Are cloſe, and no Lights ſtirring; there may be foul 
I'll venture to look in. If there be amen 3 op 
I may do a good Office. ; | | 
Within. Signior. 5 1 
. What? how is this! Oo Within, 
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Within. Sighior Fabritio. os. 


Jobn. I'll go nearer. 

Within. Fabritio. 

2 This is a Woman 8 N here my be got 

one. 

Within, Who: s there? b ?. 

Jobn. Ay. 

Within, Where are you ? 

John. Here. => 

Within. O come for Hons? s ſake! 

John. I muſt ſee what this means. 
| Enter a Woman with a Child. 


"om. I have ſtay'd this long hour for you, make ne 


noiſe; 
For things are in ſtrange trouble here, be ſecret. 


*Tis worth your care: begone now; more eyes watch us. 


Than may be for our Safeties. 

John. Hark ye. 

Mom. Peace; cood-night. 5 

John. She's gone, and I am loaden, ene for me i 1 
It weighs well, and it feels well; it may chance 
To be ſome Pack of worth: By th' Maſs tis heavy; 
If it be Coin or jewels, it is worth Welcome. 
I'll ne'er refuſe a Fortune; 3 I am confident 
"Tis of no common price. Now to my ls ty” 


If it be . PI ied this Night. len | 


SCENE . 


Enter Don Frederick. 


Fred. Tis ſtrange, 
T cannot meet him; ſure he has 1 
Some light o Love or other, and there means 8 
To play at in and in for this Night. Well, Don Jobr, 
If you do ſpring a Leak, or get an Itch, i 


Till you claw off your curl'd FROG. Gan your Night- 5 
(walks 3 


You muſt be ſtill a Boot- haling; one round more, 
Tho' it be late, I'll venture to diſcover Ws: 


I do not like your Out- leaps, - 1 | Exit. 
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Into Men's Houſes where I had no 1 
And make myſelf a miſchief ? tis well carry d; 


The Crnancrs, _ -. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Duke and three Gentlemen. 


Duke, Welcome to Town, are ye all fit? 
1 Gent, To point, Sir. 75 ' 
Duke. Where are the Horſes ? 
2 Gent. Where they were appointed. 
Duke. Be private, and whatſoever Fortune 
Offer itſelf, let us ſtand ſure. | 
3 Gent. Fear us not. 
Ere you ſhall be endanger'd or deluded, 
We'll make a black Night on't. 
Duke. No more, I know it; 
Your know your Quarters ? 2 
1 Gent. Will you go alone, Sir? | ; 
Dake. Ye ſhall not be far from me, the leaft Noiſe 


Shall bring ye to.my Reſcue. 


2 Gent, We are ee r 


| hoe this 1. wy 
John. Was ever Man ſo paid for being curious? 


Ever ſo bobb'd for Searching out Adventures, 


As I am? Did the Devil lead me? muſt I needs be 
ren 5 


J muſt take other Mens occaſions on me, 
And be I know not whom: moſt finely handled ! 


| What have 1 got by this now ? What's s the Purchaſe 7 


A piece of evening Arras-work, a Child, 
Indeed an Infidel: This comes of peeping : _—_ 
A Lump got out of Lazineſs; good white Bread, 1 1 


Let's have no bawling with ye: ſdeath, have I. 


Known Wenches thus long, all the Ways of Wenches, 

Their Snares and Subtilties ? Have I read over . 
All their School-Learning, div'd into their Quiddits 5 1 
And am I now bumfiddled with a Baſtard? = 


| e over r with! a Card 0578 andi in my old days, 


— 5 
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After the dire Maſſacre of a Million tlctoo, 
Of Maidenheads, caught the common way, i'th' night 
Under another's name, to make the matter 
Carry more weight about it? Well, Don John, 
You will be wiſer one day, when ye' ve purchas'd 
A Beavy of thoſe Butter-prints together, 
With ſearching out conceal'd Iniquities, 
Without Commiſſion. Why it would never grieve me, I 
If I had got this Ginger bread : Never ſtirr'd me, 
So I had had a Stroke for't: 't had been Juſtice. | 7 
Then to have kept it; but to raiſe a Dairy | 
For other Men's Adulteries, conſume myſelf in Caudles, 
And ſcouring Work, in Nurſes, Bells, and Babies, 
Only for Charity, for mere I thank you, 
A little troubles me: The leaſt Touch for it, | A 
Had but my Breeches got it, it had cantenied: me. 0 L 
H 


1 


Whoſe e' er it is, ſure it had a wealthy Mother, 5 
For tis well cloth'd, and if I be not cozen dd. 


Well lin'd within: to leave it here, were barbarous, ; 
And ten to one would kill it; a worſe Sin A 
Than his that got it. Well, I will diſpoſe on't, 
And keep it as they keep Death's Heads in Rings, T 
To cry Memento to me; no more Peeping, A 
Now all the danger is to qualify „ KF & 
The good old Gentlewoman at whoſe Houſe we e live 5 A 
For ſhe will fall upon me with a Catechiſm Al 
Of four hours long: I muſt endure all; | In 
For I will know this Mother. "Come, good Wonder, boy 
Let you and I be jogging; your ſtarved Treble ni 
Will waken the rude Watch elſe. All that be ” 
« Curious Night-walkers, may they find my Fee. Tarr. 
. N 
Enter Frederick. 
Fred. Sure he's gone home: | ö 

J have beaten all the Purlews, | gs OOO 
But cannot bolt him: If he be 2 8 | | 5 
*Tis not my Care can cure him ; to-morrow M 4 Ha 
J ſhall have further Knowledge from a robe | . 


Where be lies moor'd to mend his * e 
| Enter 


[too, 
_ 


E me, 


ö 1 
vg. 


Enter 


The Crancts. | "1g 


3 Conſtantia. 

a I: am ready. 5 
And through a hel of Dangers a am e to ye, 

Be full of haſte and care, we are undone elfe: 2ñ 
Where are your People? which way muſt we travel * 
For Heaven's ſake ſtay not here, Sir. 

Fred. What may this prove ? 

Con. Alas! I am miſtaken, loſt, undone, _ 
For ever periſhed. Sir, for Heaven's fake tell _ 
Are ye a Gentleman? 

Fred. I am. i i a ws 

Con. Of this Place? FE | 

Fred. No, born in Spain. | EE 

Con. As ever you lov'd Honour, 

As ever your Deſires may gain their Ends, 


Do a poor wretched Woman but this Benefit, 


For I'm forc'd to truſt ye. 

Fred. V have charm'd me, 5 
Humanity and Honour bids me help ye: 
And if I fail your Truſt. x 
Con. The time's too dangerous 
To ſtay your Proteſtations: I believe ye, 
Alas I muſt believe ye: From this place, 


Good noble Sir, remove me inſtantly. 


And for a time, where nothing but yourſelf, 
And honeſt Converſation may come near me, 
In ſome ſecure place ſettle me. What I am, 
And why thus boldly I commit my Credit 


Into a Stranger's hand, the fear and dangers 


That farce me to this wild Courſe, at more I 
I ſhall reveal unto you. 
Fred. Come be hearty, 


He muſt ſtrike through my Life that 8 n me, | 


L xeunt. 


SCENE VIII. 


F nter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen. 


Petr. He will ſure come; Are ye all well arm'd? 
Ant. Never fear us: 


Here s that we make em dance without a Fiddle. © 
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24 The Cuaads- 
Petr. We are to look for no weak Foes, my Friends, 


Nor unadvifed ones. 


Ant. Beſt Gameſters make the beſt Play, 
We ſhall fight cloſe and home then. 
1 Gent. Antonio, 
Vou are a thought too bloody. 
Ant. Why ? All Phyſicians, 
And penny Almanacks, allow the opening | 
Of Veins this Month? Why do you talk of bloody? 
What come we for, to fall to cuffs for Apples? 


What, would you make the Cauſe a Cudgel Quarrel? 5 


Pet. Speak ſoftly, gentle Couſin. 
Ant. 1 will ſpeak truly ; 
W hat ſhould Men do, ally'd to theſe ances, 5 


Lick o'er his Enemy, fit down, and dance him ? 


2 Gent. You are as far o' th' mne now. 
Ant. And cry. | 
That's my fine Boy, thou wilt do 10 no wore, Child, | 
Petr. Here are no ſuch cold Pities. 
Ant. By St. Jaques, 


They ſhall not find me one Here's old tough 5 
A deen Friend of mine, and he but hold, | | 


I'll ſtrike 'em ſuch a Horn-Pipe : Knocks I come for, 

And the beſt Blood I light on; I profeſs it, 75 

Not to ſcare Coſtermongers. If I loſe my own, 

My Audit's loſt, and farewel Five and fifty. _ 

Pietr. Let's talk no longer, place * with ſlence 

As I directed ye; and when time calls us, 

As ye are Friends, ſo Tow yours. N 
Ant. So be it. [Excunt, 
SCENE. IX. N 


Enter Don John and'bis Landlady. 
Land. Nay, Son, if this be your regard. 
John. Good Mother. 
Land. Good me no Goods, your Couſin and yourſelf 
Are welcome to me, whilſt you bear yourſelves 
Like heneſt and true Gentlemen. Bring bither 
To my Houſe, that have ever been reputed 


A Gentlewoman of a decent and a fair Carriage, 


And 


PFF ˙ ERS oy 7 4 
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The CHancns, 13 
And ſo behaved myſelf : „ 
John. I know you have. | | 
Land. Bring hither, as I ſay, to make my Names 
Stink in my Neighbours Noſtrils, your Devices, 
Vour Brats got out of alligant and broken Oaths, 
Your Linſey-woolſey work, your Haſty- Puddings? 
1 I foſter up your filch d Iniquities ! ! 
1 7 v'are deceiv'd in me, Sir, I am none 
+ Of thoſe Receivers. 
td. Jobn. Have I not ſworn unto you, 
. Tis none of mine, and ſhew'd you how I found it? 
Land. Ve found an eaſy Fool that let you get it. 
Fohn, Will you hear me ? 
Tard. Oaths! What care you for Oaths to gain your 
(ends, 
| When ye are high and pamper'd ? What Saint know ye? 
_s_ Or what Religion, but your purpos'd Lewdoeſs, 
WP Is to be look'd for of ye? Nay, I will tell ye, 
You will then ſwear like accas'd Cut purſes, - 
3 As far off Truth too; and lie beyond all Falconers: 
1 7 9 8 I'm ſick to ſee this dealing. 
X f Jobn. Heaven forbid, Mother. 
a Land. Nay, I am very ſick, 
| ohn. Who waits there? 
Pet. Sir! (Within.) _ 
fe 4 John. Bring down the Bottle of Canary Wiogs | 
ance Land. Exceeding ſick, Heaven help me 1 
; Join. Haſte ye, Sirrah. 
I al e'en make her drunk; nay, gentle 8 
Land. Now fie upon ye, was it for this purpoſe 
| You fetch'd your evening Walks for your Devotions, 
For this pretended Holineſs ? No Weather, | 
Not before Day, could hold ye from the Mattins, 
Were theſe your bo-peep Prayers; y ave pray'd well, 
2urſelf And with a Learned Zeal watch'd welltoo ; your Saint 
| It ſeems was pleas'd as well. Still ſicker, keker | 
; Enter Peter with a Bottle of Wine. 
Jobn. There is no talking to her till I have drench'd 3 
5 | Give me: Here, Mother, take a good round Draught. 
And It will purge Spleen from your Spirits: deeper, Mother. 
Em „I, Son; you imagine this will mend all. 
| B 2 * 
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36 The Cranc BY 


Jobn. All I faith, Mother. : „ 
Land. I confeſs the Wine 5 „„ 
Will do his Part. 
John. F'll pledge ye. 
Land. But, Son Fohn. | 
Fobn, I know your meaning, Mother, wa it once 
more. 
Alas you look not well, take a round Draught, ; 
It warms the Blood nell, and reſtores the Colour, 
And then we'll talk at large. 
Land. A Civil Gentleman! - 
A Stranget ! one the Town holds a good vogaed of! 
John. Nay, I will ſilence thee there. 
Land. Ore that ſhould weigh his fair Name! Ob, a 
| (Nitch ! ! 
John. There's nothing better for a ftitch , good Mother, 


| Mike no ſpare of it as you love your Health ; 


Mince not the Matter. 
Land. As 1 ſaid, a Gentleman 
Lodge 1 in my Houſe ! Now Heaven's my Comfort, 51 
nor | 
John. I look'd for this. 
Land. I did not think you would have us'd me thus ; : 
A woman of my Credit, Fw Heaven knows, 
That loves you but too tenderly. 
John. Dear Mother, 
Jever found your Kindneſs, and de g © it. 
Land. No, no, I am a Fool to counſel ye. Where's 
87 25 Infant } 


Come let's ſee your Workmanſhip . 


Fohn. None of mine, Mother : 
*But there 'tis, and a lufty one. 

Land. Heav'n bleſs thee, 
Thou hadſt a haſty making 3 ; but the beſt i is, 
"Tis many a good man's Fortune: as I live, 
Your own Eyes Signior; and the nether by 
As like ye, as ye had ſpit i « 

Jobs. I am glad on'e. 

' Land. Bleſs me, what things are theſe ? 

Fohn. 1 thought my Labour 


Was not all loſt, "tis Gold, and theſe are Jewels, . 
Ot 


t once 
more. 


>th 
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Both rich and right I hope. _ 
Land. Well, well, Son Fohn, -- 


I ſee ye're a Wood man, and can chuſe 


Your Deer, tho! it be i th' dark; all your Diſcretion 
Is not yet loſt ; this was well clap'd aboard; | 
Here I am with ye now, when as they ſay 


. Your Pleaſure comes with Profit; when you muft needs 


5 5 (do, 
Do where you may be done to, tis a Wiſdom _ 
Becomes a young Man well : be ſure of one thing, 
Loſe not your Labour and your Time together, 


It ſeaſons of a Fool, Son; Time is precious, 
Work wary whilſt you have it. Since you maſt traffick 


Sometimes this ſlippery way, take ſure hold, Signior ; 
Trade with no broken Merchants, make your Lading 
As you would make your Reſt, adventurouſly, 

But with Advantage ever. | 

Jobn. All this time, Mother, | | 
The Child wants looking to, wants Meat and Nurſes, 

| Land. Now bleſſing o thy heart, it ſhall have all; 


And inſtantly I'll] ſeek a Nurſe myſelf, Son. 
_ *Tis a ſweet Child: ah my young Spaniard! 


Take you no further care, Sir. 

Jobn. Yes, of theſe Jewels, „ | 
I muſt by your good leave, Mother ; theſe are yours, 
To make your care the ftronger : for the reſt, _ 
I'll find a Maſter ; the Gold for bringing up on't 
I freely render to your Charge. | 

Land. No more Words, 


- Nor no more Children (good Son) as you love me: 


This may do well. | 
Fohn. I ſhall obſerve your Morals. 
But where's Don Frederick, Mother ? 
Land. Ten to one, | 
About the like Adventure ; he told me 
He was to find you out. : 
John. Why ſhould he ſtay thus? 1 
There may be ſome ill chance in't, ſleep I will not, 


Before I have found him. Now this Woman's pleas'd, 
Fl ſeek my Friend out, and my Care is ea, d, [Exit. 
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ut with what ſafety? 


1 The Cnanczs. 


SCENE X. 


8 Dake ade three ale, 


1 Gent. Believe, Sir, 'tis as poſſible to do tt, 
As to move the City ; the main Faction 
Swarm thro' the Streets like Hornets, and with — 
Able to ruin States, no Safety left us, 


Nor means to die like Men, if inſtantly 


You draw not back again. 
Duke: May he be drawn, | 
And quarter'd too, that turns now ; were T ſurer 
Of Death than thou art of thy Fears, and with Death 
More than thoſe Fears are too 
1 Gent. Sir, ] fear not. | | 
Dake. I would not break my Vow; lart from my 
Becauſe I may find danger; wound my Soul TIT, 
To keep my Body ſafe. | 
I Cent. I ſpeak not, Sir, 
Out of a Baſeneſs to ye. 
Duke. No, nor do not 
Out of a Baſeneſs leave me] What is Danger 


15 


More than the Weakneſs of our Apprehenſions? 


A poor cold part o' th' Blood. Who takes it hold of * 
Cowards and wicked Livers: Valiant Minds 

Were made Maſters of it: and as hearty Seamen 

In deſperate Storms ſtem with a little Rudder 


The tumbling Ruins of the Ocean; 


So with their Cauſe and Swords do they do Dangers. 
Say-we were ſure to die all in this Venture, | 
As I am confident againſt it; is there any 


Amongſt us of ſo fat a ſenſe, ſo pamper'd, 


Would chuſe luxuriouſly to lie a-bed, 
And purge away his Spirits ; ſend his Soul out 


In Sugar-ſops and ſyrups? Give me dying - 


As dying ought to be, upon mine Enemy ; 
Parting with Mankind, by a Man that's manly : 
Let dem be all the World, and bring along 
Cciz's Envy with them. 1 will on. 

2 Gert. You may, Sir, Y; 


1 Cent. 


ugers 


ith 


1 my 


our, 
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x Gent. Since tis come to dying, 


You ſhall perceive, Sir, that here be thoſe amongſt us 


Can die as decently as other Men, 

And with as little Ceremony. On, braye Sir, 
Duke: That's ſpoken heartily. | . 
1 Gent, And he that flinches, 

May he die louſy in a Ditch. 
Duke. No more e 

There's no ſuch Danger in't 


What's a Clock ? 


3 Cent. Somewhat above your Hour. 
Dude. Away then quickly, 
dlaky no Noiſe, and no Trouble will attend us 12 


SCENE XI. 


Enter Frederick and Antonio with a Candle. 
Fred. Give me the Candle; fo, go you out that "ay: 
Ant. What have we now to do wy 
Fred. Ard on your Life, Sirrah, 
Let none come near the Door without my Knowledge 
No not my Landlady, nor my Friend. 
Ant. "Tis cone, Sir. 
Fred. Nor any ſerious Buſineſs that concerns 5 me. 
Art. Is the Wind there again? 
Fred. Be gone. 5 5 
Ant. 1 am, Sin. © = aa 
Fred. Now enter without Fear. N 
Eater 1/} Conſtantia with a Jewel. 


And noble Lady, 


That Safety and Civility ye wiſh for 

Shall truly here attend you: No rude Tongue 

Nor rough Behaviour knows this Place; no Wiſhes, 
Beyond the Moderation of a Man, 

Dare enter here. Your own Defires and Innocence, 


Join'd to my vow'd Obedience, ſhall protect ye. 


Con. Ye are truly noble, 
And worth a Woman's Truft : Let it become me, 
{I do beſeech you, Sir) for all your Kindneſs, | 
To render with my Thanks this worthleſs Trifle ! 
I may be longer troubleſome. ; 
Fred. 


— 
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Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 
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Fred. Fair Offices | 
Are ſtill their own Rewards: W bleſs me, 122775 
From ſelling civil Courteſies. May it pleaſe ye, 
If ye will force a Favour to oblige me, WHT) 
Draw but that Cloud afide, to __ me 
For what good Angel I am engag'd. 

Con, It ſhall be; 
For I am truly confident ye are honeſt : 
The piece is ſcarce worth looking on. 

Fred. Truſt me, 
The Abſtract of all Beauty, Soul of eee 


Defend me, honeſt Thoughts, I ſhall yo! wild elſe. | 


What Eyes are there, rather what little Heavens, 
To ſtir Men's Contemplation ? What a Paradiſe 


Runs thro' each Part ſhe has? Good blood be temperate! 


_ I muſt look off: Too excellent an Object 


Confounds the Senſe that ſees it. Noble Lady, 
If there be any further Service to caſt on me, 
Let it be worth my Life, fo much I honour ye, 
Or the Engagements of whole. Families. 

Con. Your Service is too liberal, worthy Nr. 
Thus far I ſhall entrea. 

Fred. Command me, Lady : 
You may make your Power too poor. 

Con. That preſently, 
With all convenient haſte, you will retire 
Unto the Street you found me in. 

Fred. Tis done. | 

Con. There if you find a Gentleman opprefi'd. 
With Force and Violence, do a Man's Office, 
And draw your Sword to reſcue him. | 

Fred. He's ſafe. 
Be what he will; and let his Foes be Devils, 
Arm'd with your Beauty, I ſhall conjure em. 


Retire, this Key will guide ye: All A neceſſary 
Are there before ye. 


Con. All my Prayers go with ye. [Exits 
Fred. Ye clap on proof upon me- Men ſay Gold 
Does all, engages all, works thro' all Dangers : 
Now I ſay „Beauty can do more. The King's Exchequer, 


'Thra” 
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Thro' half thoſe Miſeries this piece of Pleaſure 
Lady, Might make me leap into: We are all like Sea-Carts, 

Us All our Endeavours and our Motions © 

(As they do to the North) till point at Beauty, 

Still at the Faireſt ; for a handſome Woman, 

(Setting my Soul afide) it ſhould go hard, 

But I will ſtrain my Body; yet to her, 

Unleſs it be her own free Gratitude, | 

Hopes ye ſhall die, and thou Tongue rot width me, 
Ete I infringe my Faith, Now to my reſcue. 1 
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ACT. Il $'CEWBTE 
rate! 
Enter Duke a apr by Petruchio, Antonio, and that 


Faction. 


| Dale 0 witt not al oppreſ me? 
Ant. Kill him 1 th' wanton Eye: 
Let me come to him. 
Duke. Then you ſhall buy me e dearly. 
Petr, Say you fo, Sir ? 
Am. I ſay, cut bis Wezand, ſpoil his peeping * 
ave at your Love-ſick Heart, Sys > + 
 _ Enter Don John. 
Jobn. Sure tis fighting! 
My Friend may be engag'd: Fs Gentlemen, 
This is unmanly odds. 
[Duke falls ; ; Don John beftrides him. 
Ant, I'Il ſtop your Mouth Sir. 
Zohn. Nay, then have at thee freely : _ | 
Te 's a Plumb, Sir, to ſatisfy your longing. 
E Petr. Away; 1 hope I have ſped him: Here © comes 
: Reſcue, - 
r. We ſhall be endanger'd. Where's Antomo ? 
| Ant. I muſt have one Thruſt more, Sit. 
| Jobn. Come up to me. 
er, Ant. A Miſchief confound your Ligue 5 
Petr. How 1s it ? 


1470 you into this Danger ? 


22 The Cuancrs. 
Ant. Well: 
He'as given me my Quietus oft ; I felt Tak 


In my ſmall Guts; I'm ſure he'as feez'd me: 
This comes of ſid ing with you. 


2 Gent. Can you go, Sir? 


Ant. J ſhall go, Man, and my Head were of; 
Never talk of going. 


Petr. Come, all ſhall be well then. 
I hear more Reſcue coming 
Enter the Duke's Fadtion. 
Ant. Let's turn back then ; 
My Skull's uncloven yet, let me kill. 


Petr. Away for Heaven's ſake with him. (Ex. cum © ER 
John. Haw is it? | 
Dube. Well, Sir, 


Only a little ſtagger d. 
Duke's Fact. Let's purſue em. | 
Dake. No, nota Man, I charge ye: Thanks,good Coat: 


'Thou haſt ſav'd me a ſhrew d Welcome: : *twas 12 home, 


with a good Mind too, I'm ſure on” t. 
John. Are you ſafe then? ” 


Duke. My Thanks to you, brave Sir, whoſe mel . 


Wies, 
And manly Courteſy came to my Reſcue: 


John Ve had foul Play offer'd ye, and Shame | befal him 
That can paſs by Oppreſſion. 


Duke. May I crave, Sir, 


But this much Honour more, to know your Name. 
And him I am ſo bound to? 


John. For the Bond, Sir, 


II every good Man's Tie: To know me - further, | 
Will little profit you; I am a Stranger, 


My Country Spain, my Name Don John, a Gentleman 


That came abroad to travel. 
Duke. I have heard, Sir, | 
Much worthy Mention of ye, yet 1 find 
Fame ſhort of what ye are, 
Fohn. You are pleas'd, Sir, 
To expreſs your Courteſy : May I demand 
As freely what you are, and what Miſchance 


[Trampling within 5 


Duke, 


I bg bt 


Dufte. 


The CHANCES. 5 WE 
Duke. For this preſent _ "il! 


J muſt defire your Pardon: You ſhall know me 


Ere it be long, Sir, and nobler Thanks, ; 
Than now my Will can render. 
Jobn. Your Will's your own, Sir. 
Duke. What is't you look for, Sir ? have you loſt any 
thing? 
John. Only my Hat i th' Scuffle ; ſure theſe F ellows 


Were Night-Snaps. | 


- Dake. No, believe me, Sir: Pray aſe mine, 
For "twill be hard to find your own now. 

Fobn. No, Sir . 

Duke. Indeed you ſhall, I can command another : : 
J do beſeech you honour me. 

Jobn. Well, Sir, then J will, : 


| Ard fo I'll take my leave. 


Dake. Within theſe few Days | 
I hope I ſhall be happy in your Knowledge, 1 
Till when 1 love your Memory. Exit. cum ſuis, 
Enter Frederick, 883 
Jobs. T yours. 


* * 
— 


This is ſome noble Fellow ! 


Fred. Tis his Tongue ſure: 


Don John. 


John. Don Frederick. 

Fred. Ware fairly met, Sir! . 
1 thought ye had been a Bat-fowling ; Prithee tell me 
What Revelation haſt thou had To- -night, 
That Home was never thought of? . 

John. Revelations ! 


Ti eell the, Frederick : But before I tell thee, 


Settle thy Underftanding. 
Fred. Tis prepared, Sir. 
John. Why then mark what ſhall follow: 
This Night, Frederick, this bawdy Night 
Fred. I thought no leſs. 
John. This blind Night, 
What doſt thou think I have got? 
Fred. The Pox, it may be. 


John. Would twere no worſe: ye talk of Revelation 


| T have got a Revelation will reveal me 


An errant Coxcomb whilſt I hve. 8 Fred. 
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Fred. What is't ? 
'Thou has loſt nothing ? | 

John. No, I have got, I tell thee. 

Fred. What haſt thou got? | 

Fehn. One of the Infantry, a Child, 

Fred. How? 

John. A chopping Child, Man. 

Fred. Give you joy, Sir. 

Fobn. ALump of Lewduels, Frederick; that's theTruch 

on't, 

This Town's abominable. 

Fred. J ſtill told ye, John, 
\ Your whoring muſt come Home; I coundl'd yo; $7 
But where no Grace is 

John. Tis none of mine, Man. 

Fred. Anſwer the Pariſh ſo. 

Jobn. Cheated in Troth. ; 
Peeping into a Houſe, by whom TI know 1 
Nor where to find the Place again; no Frederick, 
*T'is no poor one, 
That's my beſt Comfort, for't has _ about it 
Enough to make i it, Man, 

Fred. Where is't? 

John. At Home. 

Fred. A ſaving Voyage: But what will you fo, Signior, 
To him that ſearching out your ſerious Woebip, - 1 


4 


Has met a ſtrange Fortune? 


Jobn. How, good Frederick ? 
A militant Girl to this Boy would hit it. _ 
Fred. No, mine's a nobler Venture : What and you 
think, Sir, 
Of a diftrefled Lady, one whoſe Beauty d 
Would over-ſell all Italy? 
John. Where is ſhe ? 
Fred. A Woman of that rare Behaviour, 
So qualify'd, as Admiration 
Den round about her; of that perſea puns — 
Fohn. Ay marry, Sir. 
Fred. That admirable Carriage, 
That Sweetneſs in Diſcourſe ; young as the nt. 


Jobe 


Her Bluſhes ſtaining his. 


2 
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ior, 


you 


Shew me but that. 
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John. But where's 5 tia Creature 2 | 


Fred. That's all one, he's forth-coming. 
I have her ſure, Boy. | L 
Fohn. Heark ye, Frederick, le g 
What truck betwixt my Infant ? 
Fred. * Tis too light, Sir, 
Stick to your Charge, good Don Jon, 1 am well, 
John. But-is:there ſuch a Wench ? - 
Fred. Firſt tell me this 
Did you not lately as you walk d om Y 
Diſcover People that were arm'd, and likely | 
To do offence? 
John. Yes marry, and they d it 


— 


As far as they had Spirit. 


Fred. Pray go forward. i 

John. A Gentleman I found mos 4 amongſt em, 
It ſeems of noble Breeding, I'm ſure brave an ; 
As I return'd to look you, I ſet into him, 
And without Hurt (1 thank Heaven) reſcu'd him. 

Fred. My Work's done then: 


And now to ſatisfy you there is a „Woman. 


Oh Jobn ! there is a Woman 19) 8: 
Foba. Oh, where is ne? 
Fred, And one of no leſs worth than L told 3 


A which is more, fall'n under my Protection. 


John. 1 am glad of that; forward, ſweet Frederick. 
Fred. And which is more than that, by this Night's 
wand'ting ; | 
And which is moſt of all, ſhe is at Home too, Sir. 
John. Come, let's be gone then. 
Fred. Ves, but tis moſt amen „ 
You cannot ſce her, . 
John. Why ? ? ; © £ A. ; 1:4} 195 756 fig 
Fred. She has ſworn: me. Ates 


That none elſe ſhall come near ks Ae Mother, 


Till ſome Doubts. are clear'd. 
Fobn. Not look upon her? What Chamber is ſhe in? 
Fred. In ours. 


n Let's 80, I . T 2 1. 10 20 148 1 5 58. 
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A Woman's Oaths are Wafers, break with making. 
They muſt for Modeſty a little : We 1 5b it. 
Fred. No, I'll aſſure ye, Sir.. 
John. Not ſee her! 5 
I ſmell an old Dog- trick of yours. Wen, Feederick, 
Ye talk'd to me of Whoring, let's have fair ys. 
Square Dealing I woxid wiſh ye. | 
Fred. When tis come 
(Which I know never will be) to that Ifue, 
Your Spoon ſhall be as deep. as mine, Sir. 
Torn. Tele, = | 
And tell me true, is the- Cauſe honourable 7 
Or for your Eaſe ? 
Fred. By all our Friendſhip, John, 
Tis honeſt, and of great End. 1 


John, I'm anſwer d; | b 7, 
But let me ſee her cho; leave the + Door open 
As you go in ne 125 | 9 292K ; 

Fred. 1 Jars noe} 734 2, $4097 + PID par Fo 

John, Not wide open]. a 5 _ JEN 2342 


But juſt fo as a jealous Huſband 1 

Would level at his wanton Wife through. nd 
Fred. That Courteſy, "FO 

Tf ye defire no more, and keep it ridtly, Want 

1 dare are yes Come, ds wefrmeür Marking b Ern. 


FA. FT " _ 


Bn 1 SCENE H. 1 W 


Enter Peter and in 13 


Pet. Nay, the old amen, erf N e 
Ant. She's a Cater- wauling | 
Amongſt the Gutters:; hut — me, Peters, 4 
Where our good Maſters ſnonld be. 
Pet. Where they ſhould be, 1 | 
I do conceive ; but where they are, 7 1618 
"Ant. Ay, chere it goes: My Maſter' 8 +45; eee me, 
With his ſly poppin eg out again 


Argu'd a Cauſe | [Lace * 
Pet. What ? Atti 
Ant. Doſt not hear a Tote? e e e 

A youw't | 


> „. 


The: c * * 1 8 
. Pet. Where i 1s't'? oy {3 Of! 1411 ve” 77 83 
ts Ant. Above, in my! Maſter's Chamber, 
1 There's no Creature He hath chi: Key uncl 
11 . 
ä Ant. This is his Lakes let bes hae: it. | 
| 4 \ {Sings avithin a Make, 
Pee. 1 grant ye; 3 but who frikes, „ 
Ant. An admirable Voice $00; hark os th 
Pet. Anthon, 
a Art ſure we are Hows? 101 1 
Ant, Without all Doubt, Reter. 
Pet. Then this muſt be the Devil. 
Ant. Het it ba | 
Good Devil ſing again: 0 dainty 8 
e Peter, believe it, a moſt delicate Devil, 
1 The ſweeteſt Devi — I 
AE Enter Frederick and Don John | + 
9k 1 5 Fred. If. you would leave Peeping. #9" Dit 1 
E Sr. - Fobm, J cannot by no Means. 
Fred. Then come in ſoftly ;-' ; 
And as you love your F aich, preſume e; babe 
e Than ye have e, 
— | John. Baſco. 45 
Fred, What makes you oh 5 10 . Sir ? | 
xeunt. Jobn. You, Sir, in your Concemplations! 
Na þ Pet. O pray ye pence, Sir-?]WhW929W 
. Had. Why Peace, Sir: 
N Pet, Do you hear? 9 
i Juan. Dis your Lute: She's playing « on r. bas 
Sf, Ant. The Houſe is haunted; Sir: 
| F or this we have heard this half Year. + 
. Feed. Te ſ noch ing FT] i 
"74M « Ant. Not I. E 
„ et. Nor b. Sir. 
1 "Fred Get your Breakfaſt * 8 
th me, And make no Words on't: we'll undertake this Spirit, 
24h I it de aas | 
ſounds. Axt. This is an Peter: 
. Ma there be Bats abroad. lia ants 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſings. 


Lee gs Oe Voice, 1 rl ſwear, \ th HS 
+; C 2 : Fad, 
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Fred. Why didſt thou ſhrug fo ? 
Either allay this Heat, or as 1 live” 
1 will not truſt 2 Wt FR 

John. Paſs, I warrant ye. iat, 

Enter v/t Conſtantia. | 

Con. To curſe thoſe Stars that Men ſay govern us, 
To rail at Fortune, to fall out with my Fate, ; 
And tax the general Word, will help me- ung 
Alas, I am the ſame ſtill, neither are they | 
Subject to Helps or Hurts ; ; our own Deſires. 5 
Are our own Fates, and our own Stars all our Fortunes 3 
Which as we ſway em, ſo abuſe or bleſs us. 

Enter Frederick and Don John beching. 

Fred. Peace to your Meditations. 

Fohn. Pox upon ye, Us ot TA ee 
Stand out of the Liga... 1 

Con. I crave your Merc rey, sir!“ N 
My Mind, o'er-charg'd with Care, oma unmannerly. 

Fred. Pray y e ſet hat Mind at Reſt, all ſhall be perfect. 

John. 1 like the Body rare ; a handſome Bo y. 
A wondrods handſome Body ; would ſhe would- turn: 
See, and that ſpightful Puppy be not ou” ©, 


Between me and my Light ann. 


Fred. Tis done, 


As all that yon command ſhall be: 
The Gentleman is ſaſely off all Danger. 


John; Rare Creature! 
Con. How ſhall | thank ye, Sir ? how ſatisfy ? | 
Fred. Speak ſoftly, gentle Lady, all's er: pen a 
Now does he melt like Marmalade. 
John. Nay, tis certain, 
Thou art the ſweeteſt Woman. that Byes e's er bora on. 
Fred. None diſturb'd ye? 
Con. Not any, Sir, nor any Sound came near me 3 
I thank your Care. 
Fred. Tis well. 
John. I would fain pray now, 
But the Devil, and that Fleſh there o th World — 


What are we ml to ſuffer > 


Fred. He'll enter; 
2 in your Head and be e hang & 


— 


norly. 
rfect. 
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John. Hark ye, Frederick, 


N - 
6 - = 
* 
7 - 


I have brought you home your Pack. Saddle. | 


Fred. Pox upon ye. 


Con. Nay, let him enter : fie, my Lord the Duke, 


Stand peeping at your F riends. 
Fred. Ye are cozen'd, Lady, 


Here is no Duke. 


Con. I know him full well, Signior. 
John. Hold thee there, Wench. 


Fred. This mad-brain'd Fool will ſpoil all, 
Con. J do beſeech you Grace come in. 


Jobn. My Grace ! 
There was a Word of Comfort. 
Fred. Shall he enter, 


Whoe'er he be? 


John Well follow d, F 3 
Con. With all my Heart. 355 

| Enter Don John. ä 
TT Os i in then. | 
John. Bleſs ye, Lady. 


Fred. Nay, ſtart not, tho” he be a 8 to ye, 


My Countryman, and Fellow- Traveller; 


He's of a noble Strain, my Kinſman, Lady, 


3 


One Bed contains us ever, one Purſe feeds us, 


And one Faith free between us: do not fear him. 
He's truly honeſt. 


John. That's a Lye. 
Fred. And truſty, 


Beyond your Wiſnes: valiant to defend, 
And modeſt to converſe with, as your Bluſhes. 


John. Now may I hang myſelf; this Commendation 


Has broke the Neck of all my Hopes: 


for now 


Muſt I cry, no forſooth, and ay forſooth, and turely, 


And truly as I live, and as I am honeſt. 


He'as done theſe Things for nonce too ; for he knows, | 


Like a moſt envious Raſcal as he is, 


I am not honeft. 


This Way: He'as watch'd his is Time, 


But I ſhall quit him. 


Con. Sir, I credit ye. ; Pies 
Fred, Go ſalute — Fob ty; 
| C 3 
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Jahn. Plague o your Commendations. 
Con. Sir, I ſhall now defire to be x Trouble. 
John. Never to me, ſweet Lady; thus I ſeal 


My Faith, and all my Services. 


Cen. One Word, Signior. 
John. Now tis impoſüble [ ſhould be honeſt 
What points ſhe at ? My Leg, I warrant ; 
My well knit Body : Sit faſt, Don Frederick. 
Fred. Twas given him by that Gentleman 


Vou took ſuch Care of? his own being loſt i' th Süden 
Con. With much Joy may he wear it: tis a right one, 


I can aſſure ye, Gentlemen; and right happy 
May he be in all Fights for that noble Service, 
Fred, Why do you bluſh ? ns 
Con, It had almoſt cozen'd me, 


For not to lye, when I ſay that, I Took'd for 98 
| [Kinacks ulis 


Another Owner of it: but tis well. 
Fred. Who's there? by 
Stand ye alittle cloſe ; come in; Sir. 
Enter Anthony. 
Now, what's the News with you ? 
Ant. There is a Gentleman without 


Would ſpeak with Don 7ohn. 


Fobn, Who, Sir? 

Ant. 1 do not know, Sir, but he ER a Nan 
Of no mean Reckoning | 

"Fred: Let him ſhew his Name; 
And then return a little wiſer. 
How do you like her, John? 

John. As well as you, Frederick, 
- For all I am honeſt ; you ſhall find i it wor | 

Fred. Art thou not honeſt? - | 
Jobu. Art thou an Afs, = 
And modeſt as her Bluſhes ? What and: 
Would e&'er have-pop'd out ſuch a dry Apology | 
For his dear Friend ? and to a Gentlewoman, 
A Woman of her Youth and De'icacy ? 
They are Arguments to draw them to abhor us. 
An honeſt moral Man ! 'tis for a Conftable ; 
A handſom Man, a wholſom Man, a tough . 
A liberal Man, a * * a Man 5 


| bis Ade. 


e. 


one, 


thin. 


Made 
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Made up like Hercules, unſlack'd with Service; AF 
The ſame To-night, To- morrow Night, the next Night,. 


And ſo to Perpetuity of Pleaſures : 


Theſe had been things to hearken to, ' things catching; 
But you have ſuch a ſpiced Conſideration, . 
Such Qualms upon your Worſnip's Conſcience, 


Such Chilblaias in your Blood, that all things prick ye. 
Which Nature and the liberal World male Cuſtom; ; 


And nothing but fair Honour, O ſweet Honour, 


Hang up your Eunuch Honour. That I was truſty, . ' 
And valiant, were things well put in; but modeſt ! 
A modeſt Gentleman ! O Wit, were was't thou ?. 
Fred. 1 am forry, John. 
Jobn. My Lady's Gentlewoman 
Would lng me to a School-boy, make me blu . 
With playing with-my TN Ting: : 7725 on neee 
A Man of thy Diſcretion! 5 
Fred. It ſhall be mended; 3 74 
And henceforth ye ſhall have your Dae! 
Enter Anthony. 
Jade I look for't : how now, who is't > . 
Ant. A Gentleman of this City, : 
And calls himfelf Petruchio. | „ 
JJ // OT 
| Enter Conſtantia. e, Og 
Con. How did he call himſelf 5 | e 2 A 
Fred. Petruchio ; 
Does it concern ye ought ? 
Con. O Gentlemen, 
The Hour of my Deſtruction i is come on me, 
I am diſcover'd; loft; left to my Ruin : : 
As ever ye have Pity" wo a Coe - 


John. Do not fear. 


Let the great Devil come, he ſhall e. come theo me fir: N 


Loſt here, and we about yet | 

Fred. Fall before us? Ss 

Con. O my unfortunate Eftate, all Angers | 5 
Compar'd to his, to his | | 
Fred. Let his and all Men's, (lake, 
Whilſt we have Power and Life, ftand \ up p for Heaven's 

Con. Ihave offended Heaven too; yet Heaven knows— 


Jobn. 
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John. We are all evil: 
Vet Heaven forbid we : hould have our Deſerts 
W hat is he? 
Cen. Too, too near * Offence, Sir: 


| O he will cut me piece- meal. 1 ig 3 | ; 


Fred. Tis no Treaſon? 

- Zohn, Let it be what it ll if he cut « heres 
Tl] find him Cut-work. 

Fred. He muſt buy you dear, 
With more than common Lives. 

John. Fear not, nor weep not: 
By Heaven [I'll fire the Town before ye periſh, 


And then the more the merrier, we'll jog with ye: 


Fred. Come in, and dry your Eyes. 
Jobn. Pray no more Weeping : 
Spoil a ſweet Face for nothing] my Retry. | 
Shall end all this, I warrant 7 + 197.3 
Con. Heaven W it my. | 


SCENE UI. 


Eat, Petruchio avzth a Loder. ; 


Petr. This Man ſhould be of {nag and Worth 
By Don Alvaro's Letter, for he N 
No (light Recommendations of him: 
I'll e'en make uſe of him. 555 
Enter Don John. N 
John. Save ye, Sir? I am ſorry 


4 My Buſineſs was ſo unmannerly, to re. yo 


Wait thus long here. 

Petr. Occaſions muſt be ſerv'd, Sir: 2 
But is you Name Don John? 

John. It is, Sir. 

Petr. Then, | 


| Fir for your own brave Sake I muſt embrace 1 


Next, for the Credit of your noble Friend, 


Hernanda de Alvara, make ye mine: 


Who lays his Charge upon me in this Letter 
To look ye out, and 
i. Whilſt your Occaſions make you refident 


10 ons Place, to ſupply ye, love and | honour, ye; iy 


ich 


And ought to be rewarded ſo. 6 


And I will do it home: When ſhall I viſt ye? | 
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Which had I known ſooner— e's 5 80 
PDobn. Noble Sir, | 


| You'll make! my Thanks too poor: I Teer Sir, 


And have a Service to be ſtill diſpos'd of, 


As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 
Petr. That manly Courteſy is half my Buſineſs, Bir? | 


And to be ſhort, to make ye know I honour ye. 
And in all Points believe your worth- like Oracle ; 1 


This Day Petruchio, | 
| A Man that may eommand the Strength of this . 


Hazard the boldeſt Spirits, hath made choice 


Only of you, and in a noble Office. Ro 
Fohn. Forward, I am free to entertain it. 

Petr.. Thus then, = 

I go hoſorgh ye paark. me: 55 
Wn I ſhall, Sir. : 

£ etr, ee 8 Duke, would I might call bun m yorthy; 

But that he has raz d out from bis Family, 

As he has mine with Infamy ; this Man. 

Rather this powerful Monſter, we being left 

But two of all our Houſe to ſtock our Metnories, 


My Siſter Conftantia a and myſelf; ; with Arts and Witch- 


| crafts, 

Vows and ſach.Oaths Heaven has no Mercy for, 

Drew to Diſhonour this weak Maid by a 

And ſecret Paſſages I knew not of. 

Oft he obtain'd his Wiſhes, oft abus'd her, 

T1 am aſham'd to ſay the reſt: This che 

And his hot Blood allay'd, he left her, 5 

And all our Name to Ruin. c 3535 
Fon. "Fas was Tank Flags. few , 


TJ 
He fcap'd me Yeſter-night ; 5 


Which if he dare again adventure for— 


Job. Pray, Sir, what commands have you to lay on me 7 
Fetr. Only thus; by Word of Mouth to carry him 
A Challenge from me, that ſo (if he have Honour i in ad 


Wie may decide all difference between us. 1 


Job. Fair, and noble, 
Pi tr. 


— 


1 
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Sport, ſhe'll never give it over; 


3+ 75 Cn Mee EN 


Petr. Pleaſe you this Afternoon, I will ride wich 510. 


For at the Caſtle fix Miles e are ſure thee 
To find him. 2 „ 15132 p 4 15 ; 
Jobn. I'll beready., © e Ing RT 


Petr. My Man ſhall wait here, 
To conduct you to my Houſe. 

John. 1 ſhall not fail ye, Sir. 

Enter Frederick. 

Ford. How now? 

Jobn. Alps well, and better than Kos could 158 
for this Wench here is certainly no Maid : and T have 
hopes ſhe is the ſame that our two curious Coxcombs 
have been fo long a hunting after. 

Fred. Why do ye hope ſo? 

John. Why, becauſe firſt ſhe is no Maid, and next $6. 


Pad Petruchio. 


cauſe ſhe's handſome ; there are two Reaſons for you: 


ow do you kind ont a third, a better if you can. For 
take this, Frederick, for a e finice ſhe loves the 
' therefore (if we 
have good luck) in Time niay Fn ts our hates. 

Fred. Yery pretty Reaſons indeed! But I thooght 
you had known fome Particular, that made you conclude 
this to be the Woman. np 

Fohn. Yes, 1 know her Name is Cn fontia. 5 

Fred. That now is ſomething ; but I cannot believe 
her diſhoneſt for all this: She has not one looſe Thought 
about hen, 

Fohn. It's no matter, ſhe's looſe i. th' Hitts, by Hea- 
ven, There has been ſtirring, fumbling with. Lines, 
Frederick. | 

Fred. There may be ſuch a flip. 

Ae And will be, Frederick, whilſt the ald Came i - 
a-foot ; I fear the Boy too will prove hers I took up. 

Fred. Good Circumtiances may cure all this yet. 

John. There thou hit'ſt it, Frederick, come let's walk 
in, and comfort her; that ſhe is here, is nothing yet 
ſafpected. Anon I ſhall tell thee why her Brother 


came, (who by this Light is a noble Fellow) and what 


Honour he has done to me, a Stranger, in calling me to 
ſerve him. There be Irons HORNE for ſome, on my 


Word, Frederick, | OT Exeunt. 
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. 3 Bates bash nas Ainhony.” 
chio. Land FNOME, Sir, who is it cores, your Maſter | 
eckt. Aut. fay.to.you, Dan Fab. eds 007 50 . 5 
pect, Land. I fay what Woman? FFV "= 
have Ant. I ſay ſo too. ot 46a 4 5 
ombs Land. 1 lay again, I will nc, . 4 
E Ant, J fay 'tis fit you ſhould. _ 1 
1 Land. And I tell 325 he has a Woman he here. 
tbe- Ant. I tell thee tis then the better for him : 
8 Lond. Was ever Gentleworadh. .. . ; 
I So frumpt up with à Fool? Well ye e . 1 


I will know who it is, and to what purpoſe? 
I pay the Rent, and I will know how e 
Comes by theſe Inflammations: If this Geer held, 
Beſt hang a Sign- poſt up, to tell the Signiors, _ 
Here ye may have Leudneſs at Livery. 
Enter Frederick. 3 | 
Ant. "Twould ee e to your Age he I. 
Fred. How now ? 1 | 5 
Why: whatis the Matter, Lan dy x, 
Land. What's the Matter! 
| Ye uſe me decently among ye, © N | 
Fred. Who has abus d, ber, you, At? 


4 


| Land. Od's my Wine, Fr ph _ 

FR I will not be thus treated, chat I will: not. A = 
Es Ant. I gave her no ill Lapguage. .. 1 . = 
Es: Land. Thou lieſt leudly ; Wake . | 1 
bs Thau tookꝰſt me up at every, Wo 1055 "rr = 
walk AsI had. been a Makin A, flirt Gillian : wm | 
yet And thou t ink'ſt, becauſe thou aa write 1 m 
ther Our Noſes muſt be under hee. 
hat Fred. Dare you, Sirrab ? _. 
ie to Ant. Let but the Truth an mem bettech ye ; 
SI * raves of . and I know not what, Sir, Lind 

and, 
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Yard. Go to, thou know'ſ too well, hou wicked 2 
Thou Inſſrument of Evil. | 

Ant. As I. live, Sir, ſhe's ever thus till Beer 

Fred. Get ye in, I'll anſwer ye anon, Sir. ¶ Exit Ant. 
Now your Grief, what is't? for I can gueſs 
Land. Ye may, with Shame enough, 

If there were Shame amongſt you, nothi thou he do. 

But how ye may abuſe my Houſe: Not fatisfy' a 

With bringing home your Baſtards to undo me, 

But you muſt drill your Whores here too ; my Patience, F 

Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry all, 

And as they ſay, am willing to groan under, Eh 

Muſt be your make-fport now. 

Fred. No more of theſe Words, 

Nor no more murmurings, Lady; for you dec * 

That I know ſomething. I did ſuſpe&t your Anger, 

But turn it preſently and handſomly,  *- : 
.And bear yourſelf diſcreetly to bis Woman, 

For ſuch a one there is indeed. e 
Land. Tis well, Sir. | Lg | | 
Fred. Leave off your Devil's Martins, and your Me- | 

lancholies, r 

Or we ſhall leave our Lodgings. | | 

Land. You have much need 

To uſe the vagrant Ways, and: too much profit: 3 * 

Ve had that might content, 

{At home within yourſelves too) right good, Gentlewel] 

W holeſome, and ye ſaid handſome. But 425 Gallante, h d 

Beaſt that I was to believe ye 

Fred. Leave your Suſpicion ; 
For as I live there's no ſuch thing 

Land. Mine Honour; 

And *twere not for mine Honour. 

Fred. Come, your Hogour, IS 
Your Houſe, and you too, if you dare behebt me, 1 
Are well enough: Sleek up yourſelf, leave air 
For I muſt have ye entertain this Lady | 
With all Civility, ſhe well deſerves it, 

Together with all Service: I dare truſt ye, 5 
For | have found ye faithful. When you know ber, 

You will find your own — no more Words, but do it. I 

| | Land, 
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Land. You know you may command me. | 


Enter Don John. 
Fobn. Worſhipfal Lady, 


How does thy Velvet Scabbard : by this hand 
Thou look'ft moſt amiably: Now could I willingly 


(And *twere not for abuſing thy Geneva Print OY 
Venture my Body with thee——— 
Land. You'll leave this Roguery, 


When ye come to my Years. 


Fobn, By this light, 
Thou art not above fifteen yet, a mere Girl, 
Thou haſt not half thy Teeth 

Fred. Prithee John, 


Let her alone, ſhe has been vex'd already: 


She'll grow ſtark mad, Man. 
John, I would fain ſee her mad, 
An old mad Woman 
Fred. Prithee be patient. | 
Jobn. Is like a Miller's Mare, troubled withTooth-ach3 
She makes the rareſt Faces, | 
Fred. Go and do it. 
And do not mind this Fellow. 
[Exit Landlady, and comes back again preſently. 
Fobn, What, agen! 
Nay, then it is decreed; ; tho' Hills were ſet on Hills, 
And Seas met Seas, to guard thee, I would through. 
Land. Od's my witnels, if you ruffle me, PH ſpoil your 
ſweet Face for you, that I will : Go, go to the door, 


there's a Gentleman there would ſpeak with ye, 


John. Upon my Life, Petruchio ; good dear Landlady, 


carry him into the Brieg Room, and I'll wait upon 


him preſently. 


Land. Well, Don John, the time will come chan + 
ball be even with you. 2 © 
John. I mult be gone; yet if my project hold, 
You thill not Ray behind: lf rather truſt | 
A Cat with ſweet Milk, Frederick ; by her Face, | 
ee Conllantia. 
feel her Fears are working. 
Con. Is there no way, 


I do beſeech Yes think yet, to divert ww” 
D This 


As much I fear 
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This certain Danger ? 

Fred. Tis impoſſible :. 
Their Honours are engag'd. 

Con. Then there muſt be Murder, 
Which, Gentlemen, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, 
Than make one in't: You may, if you pleaſe, Sir, 
Make all go leſs. | 

obn. Lady, were't mine own Cauſe, : 

I could diſpenſe ; but loaden with my Friend's Truſt, 
I muſt go on, tho general Maſfacres 1 


Con. Do you hear, Sir? for Heaven' s ſake 
1 me requeſt one Favour of you. Fo 

Fred. Yes, any thing. 

Cor. This Gentleman I find is too reſolute, 
Too hot and fiery for the Cauſe: as ever 
You did a virtuous Deed, for Honour's ſake, 

Go with him, and allay him : your fair 'Temper, 
A noble Diſpoſition, like wiſn'd Showers, 
May quench thoſe cating Fires, that would ſpoil all elſe. 
I fee in him Deſtruction : | 

I will do it. 

Fred. And 'tis a wiſe 8 
To me a bounteous Favour : Hark ye, Jobs, 
I will go with ye. I | 

Jobn. No. 

Fred. Indeed I will; | 
Ye go upon a Hazard, no Denial: 

For as I live I'll go. 
Jon. Then make ye ready, 


. Fer I am ftrait on horſeback. 


Fred. My Sword on, and 


| Tam as ready as you: What my beſt Labour, 


With all the Art [ have can work upon em, 
Be ſufe of, and expect a fair End: the old Gentlewoman 
Snail wait upon ye; ſhe is diſcreet and ſecret, 
Ye may truſt her in all points. | 

Con. Ye are noble; | 
And fo I take my leave. 

John. J hope, Lady, a happy Iſſue for all this. 


Con. All Heaven's Care upon ye, and my Prayers. 
John. 


aan 


* 
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Fobn. 8 
Now my Mind's ut reſt. 5 
Fred. Away, tis late, Jobn. rent. 


N . 


Enter Antonio, Surgeon, and a Gentleman. 


Gen. What Symptoms do ye find in him? 

Sur. None, Sir, dangerous, if he'd be rul'd. 

Gen, Why, what does he do ? 

Sur. Nothing that he ſhould. Firſt he will let no 12 
quor down but Wine, and then he has a Fancy that he 


muſt be dreſs'd always to the Tune of a" Dory. 


Gen, How, to the Tune of 7% Dory ? 

Sur. Why, he will have Fiddlers, and make them 
my and ſing it to him all the while. 

Gen. An odd Fancy indeed. 

Ant. Give me fome Wire 

Sur. I told ye ſo— Tis Death, Sir. ; 

Ant. Tis a Horſe, Sir. Doſt thow hiak L ſhall reco- 
ver with the help of Barley-water only ? 

Gen. Fie, Antonio, you mutt be govern'd.. 

Ant. Why, Sir, he feeds me with nothing but rotten 


. Roots and drown'd Chickens, ſtew'd Pericraniums and 


Pia-maters 3 and when I goto bed (by Heaven“ tis true, 
Sir] he rolls me up in Lints, with Labels at 'em, that 1 
am jaſt the man 1'th' Almanack, my Head and Face i is 


in Aries“ place. 


Sur. Will't pleaſe ye, to let your Friends ſee you open'd ? 
Ant, Will't pleaſe you, Sir, to give me a Brimmer ? 
I feel my Body open enough for that. Give it me, or 


I' die upon thy hand, and ſpoil thy Cuſtom. | 


Fur. How, + Boomer} | 

Ant. Why look ye, Sir, thus I am 00d ill; Jean 
get nothing that I want. Ia how long time canlt thou 
cure me ? a 


Sur. In forty Days. 
Ant. I'll "Hu a 1 ſhall lick me whole; in twenty. 


In how long cart thou kill me? 


Sur. Preſently. | 
Ant. Do't ; that's the ſhorter, and there's more Je | 


light in' 5 = 
I. | | Gent. 
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Gent. You mutt have patience. 

Ant. Man, I muſt have buſin⸗ſs; this foolith Fellow 
hinders himſelf: 1 have a dazen Raſcals to hurt within 
theſe five days. Good Man-mender, ſtop me up with 
Parſely like ſtuff'd Beef, and let me walk abroad, | 

Sur. Ye ſhall walk ſhortly. 

Ant. J will walk preſently, Sir, and leave your Salads 
there, your green Salves, an i your Oils; I'll to my old 
Diet ag in, ſt ong Food, an! rich Wine, and try what 
bd wall do. 

Sur. Well, go thy ways, thou art the maddeſt old 
Fellow I e'er met with,  [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Conſtantia and Landlady. 


Con. I have told ye all I can, and more thar, yet 
Fhoſe Gentlemen know of me: but are ny 
Such ſtrange Creatures, ſay you ? 

Land. '] here's the younger. 
Don Fohn, the errant'ſt Fack i in all this Ci ity : | 
The other Time has blaſted, yet he will loop, | 
If not o'erflown, and freely on the Quarry; 
Has been a Dragon in his days. But Tarmont, 
Don Fenken is the Devil himſeif, the Dogdays, 


The moſt incomprehenſible Whoremaſter. 


Twenty a night is nothing: the truth, is 

W hoſe Chaſtity he chops upon, he cares not, 

He flies at all; Baſtards upon my Conſcience, 

He has now in making multitudes : The laſt night 

He brought home one; I pity her that bore it, = 
But we are all weak Veſſels. Some rich Woman 

(Por wiſe I dare not call her) was the Mother, 


For it was hung with Jewels; the bearing Cloth 
No leſs than Crimſon Velvet. 


Con. How ? 
Land. *Tis true, 1 „ 
Con. Was it a Boy too? | 8 
Land. A brave Boy ; Deliberation 
And Judgment ſhew'd in's getting, as I'II ſay for him. 
He's as well * for that Sport = 1 — 
4 Con. 


T, * Caa N ers. 4 
| Con. May I ſee it? . | 
For there is a Neighbour of mine, a Gentlewomao, 
Has had a late miſchance, which willingly 
I would know further of; now if you pleaſe 
To be fo courteous to me. 
Land. Ve ſhall ſee it: 
Bit what do you think of "El Men, now ye know 'em? 


Be wiſe, 
© Ye may repent top late elſe; I but tell ye 


For your own good, and az you will find it, Lady, 
Con. I am advis'd. 
Land. No more words then; ; do that, 


And inſtantly I told ye of: bgready, 


Den Tohn, I'll fit ye for Four me. 
Con. I ſhall be: : 


But ſhall I ſee this Child ? 


Land. Within this half hour 1 | 
Let's io, and there think better. | [Exeurt. 


SCENT IM + 
Enter Petruchio, Don John, and Frederick. 


Jobn. Sir, he is worth your knowledge, anda Gentleman 
(If I that fo much love him, may commend him) 
That's full of Honour; and one, if foul Play 
Should fall upon us (for which fear I 9 2 0 him) 

Will not fly back for Filips. \ i 

Petr. Ve much honour me, 

And once more I pronounce ye back m mine. 

Fred. Stay, what Troop - 

Is that below ''th' Valley there! 


John. Hawking I take it. : [men 
Petr. They are ſo; tis the Duke, tis even he, Geatle! 


Sirrah, draw back the Horſes till we call . 


I know him by his Company. 
Fred. I think too 
He bends up this way. 
Petr. So he does. 
Fobe. Stand yon flill, 
Within that Covert, til I call : He comes forward ; 


Here will J wait him: Tg places, 


—_— 


Petr; 


rr . > er os 
$ : 
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The Wrong, ye have en his Siſter. 


MW Cuancas. 


Petr, I need no more inſtruct ye. 

John. Fear me not. [Exeunt Petr. and Fred. 
Enter Dake, nd his Faction. 

Duke. Feed the Hawks up, 


We ll fly no more to day: O my bleſt Fortune z 3 


Have I ſo fairly met the Man? 


John. Ye have, Sir, 
Ard him ye know by this. 
Duke. Sir, all the Honour, 
And.Love N 
John. I do beſeech your Grace ſtay there. 
Diſmiſs your Train a little. 
Duke, Walk afide, - ' 
And out of hearing, I command ye. 
Now, Sir, be plain. 
John. I will, and ſhort ; 
Ye bave wrong'd a Gentleman, beyond all e 
Beyond the Mediation of all Friends. 
Dake. The Man, and Manner of Wrong? 
John. Petruchio ; 


Dake. Now ftay you, Sir, 
And hear me a little : This Gentleman's 
Siſter that you nam'd, *tis true | have long lov'd ; 5 
As true I have enjoy'd her: No leſs truth, 
J have a Child by her. But that ſhe, or he, 
Or any of that Family are tainted, 
Suffer Diſgrace, or Ruin, by my Pleaſures 3 
FI wear a Sword to ſatisfy the World no, 


And him in this Cauſe when he pleaſes, for know, Sir, 


She is my Wife, contracted before Heaven; 
A Witneſs I owe more Tie to than her Brother) 
Ko will I fly from that Name, which long ſince 
ad bad the Church's Approbation, 
But for his jealous Nature. # 

John. Your pardon, Sir? I am fully Catisfy'd. 
Dake. Dear Sir, I knew I ſhould convert ye; 
Had we but that rough Man here now to ———— 

John. And ye ſhall, Sir. 
What hoa, hoa! 
Dude. I Hope ye have laid no Ambuſh, 47 
| Enter 


7 
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Enter Petruchio: EEE 


Fohn, Only Friends. 1 
Duke. My noble Brother, welcome 3 1 ' 
Come put your Anger off, we'll have no fighting, 


Unleſs you will maintain J am unworthy 


To bear that Name. 
Petr. Do you ſpeak this heartily ? es. 
Duale. Upon my Soul, and truly; the firſt Priet 


Shall put you out of theſe Doubts. 


Petr. Now I love ye, 
And I beſeech ye pardon my Suſpicions ; ; 


| You are now more than a Brother, a brave Friend too. 


FJobn. The good Man's overjoy'd. 
Enter. Frederick. 
Fred. How now, goes it? 
John. Why the Man has his Mare again, nnd All's 
well. 

The Duke profeſſes freely he's hoy Huſband. 4 
Fred. Tis a good hearing. 
Jobn. Yes, for modeſt Gentleman, T muſt preſent ye: J 

mo it pleaſe your Grace 


To number this brave Gentleman, my Friend, 


And noble Kinſman, among the reſt of your Servants. 
- Duke. O my brave F riend 3 you _ your Bounties 
on me. 


Amongſt my beſt. T hovghis, Signior, i in which Number 


You being worthily diſpos'd already, 
May freely place your Friend. 8 | 
Fred. Your Grace does me a great deal of Honour, 
Petr. Why this is wondrous happy: But now, Brother, 
Now comes the Bitter to our Sweet : hen ont ve 
Duke, Why, what of her ? 
Petr. Nor what, nor where do I know : OE 
Wing'd with her Fears, laſt Night beyond myKnouledge, 
She quit my Houſe, but whither= — 
Fred. Let not that ——— 
Dufte. No more, good Sir, I have heard too much, | 
Petr, Nay ſink not. 
She cannot be ſo loſt. 
John. Nor ſhal-not, Gentlemen; h 
Be free agaio, the Lady s found : that Smile, Sir, 
Shows you diſtruſt your Servant. Duke, 
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Duke. I do beſeech ye. 

John. Ye ſhall believe me, by my Soul ſhe's ſafe. 
Duke. Heaven knows I would believe, Sir. 
Fred. Ye may ſafely. + 

Fehn. And under noble Uſage : This Genewas 


Met her in all her Doubts laſt N ight, and to his Guard 


(Her Fears being ſtrong upon her) ſhe gave her Perſon, 
Who. waited on her to her Lodging; where all Reſpect, 
Civil and honeſt Service, now attend her. 

Petr. Ve may believe now. 

Duke. Ves I do, and ſtrongly: 


Well, m good Friends, or ci 46H my POE Angels, 
For ye 


ve both reſery'd me; when theſe Virtues 
Die in your Friend's Remembrance 

Jobn. Good your Grace, 
Loſe no more Time in Compliments, tis too precious; ; 
J know it by myſelf, there can be no Hell | 
To his that hangs upon his Hopes. 

Petr. He has hit it. 

Fred. To Horſe agai 
With all the Joys ye wiſh for. 

Petr. Happy Gentlemen. | 
Enter Franciſco and a Man. 


fobb'd off as I am, made ridiculous, and to myſelf, to 
my own Aſs ; truſt a Woman, I'll cruſt the Devil firſt, 
for he dares be better than his Word ſometimes. NAY 


tell me, in what Obſervance have I ever fail'd her * 


Man. Nay you can tell that beſt yourſelf, 
Fran. Let me confider. 
Enter Don Frederick and John. 
Fred. Let them talk, we'll go on before. 
Fran. Where didft thou meet Conflantia, and this 
Woman ? 
Fred. Conflamia What are theſe Fellows ? Stay by 


all Means. 
Man. Why, Sir, I met her in the great Street that 


comes from the Market-Place, juſt at the turning, dr a 


_ Goldſimith's Shop. 


Fred. Stand ſtill, Jobu. 


Fran. Well Coftantc h has * e a fair Thread, 
ROW 2» 


5 4 


n then, for this r I'll crown 
 [Exeunt. 
has, This i is the maddeſt Miſchief, never Fool was ſo | 


a EE 
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: now: What will her beſt Friend think of . 


Fred. John, I ſmell ſome juggling, John.. 
Fohn. v9 Frederick, I fear it vill be proved ſo. 
Fran. But what ſhould the Reaſon be, oſt . of 


this ſo ſudden Change in her? 


Fred. Tis ſhe. 
Man. Why, truly I ſuſpect ſhe has bees entic'd to i 


| by a Stranger. 


e Did you mark that, Frederick? 8 
ran. Stranger ! who? 

Man. A young Gentleman that snewly come e to Town, | 

Fred, Mark that too. Co 

John. Yes, Sir. 

Fran, Why do you think ſo ? | | 

Mun. I heard her grave CouduBrel twattle fome- 
thing as they went along, that makes me e gueſs it, 

John. Tis ſhe, Frederick, 

Fred. But who that he is, John ? 

Fran. I do not doubt to bolt em out, far they muſt 
certainly be about the 290, Hat no more Words. 
Come, let's be gone. ken aden on Maps 

Fred. Well. 

 Fohn. Very well, 

Fred. Diſereetly. 

© John, Finely carry 'd. 

Fred. Ve have no more of hh Tricks ? | 
, Jobn. Ten to one, Sir, 1 * meet with em, if yo 

ave, 4 

. Fred. Is this fair ? | : 

Fobn. Was it in you a friend's Part to deal double 2 
I am no Als, Don Frederick. 

Fred. And, Don Fobn, it ſhall appear I am no Fool: 


Diſgrace me to make yourſelf thus every Wan 5 Cour- 


teſy ; tis boyiſh, 'tis haſe. 

John. Tis falſe ; I privy to this Dog- trick ! Clear 
yourſelf, for I know well enough where the Wind fits ; 
or as I have a Life | [ Trampling within. 

Fred. No more, they are coming ; ſhew no diſcontent, 
let's quietly away: If the be at Home, our Jealouſies 
are over; if not, you and I muſt have a farther Parley, 
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45 The Cnancr's. 
John. Yes, Don Frederick, ye may be ſure we mall: 


but where are theſe Fellows 7 Pox on 't, we have vi 


em too in our Spleens, like Fools. 
Enter Duke and Petruchio. | 
Duke. Come, Gentlemen, let's go a little faſter ; 
Suppoſe you have all Miſtreſles, and mend | 
Your Pace accordingly. | 
Fohn. Sir, I ſhould be as glad of a Miſtreſs as ano- 
ther Man. 


Fred. Yes, o' my Conticace would'ſt thou, and of 
any other Man' s Miſtreſs too, that [11 anſwer for. [Exeunt. | 


SCENE Y, 
Enter Antonio and bis Man. 


Ait. With all my Gold ? 3 
Man. The Trunk broken open, and all gone. 
Ant. And the Mother in the Plot? 
Man. And the Mother and all. 
Ant. And the Devil and all; the mighty Pox go with 
'em, Belike they thought I was no more of this World, 
and thoſe Trifles would but diſturb my Conſcience, 
Man. Sure they thought, Sir, you would not live to 
diſturb 'em. 
Ant. Well, my ſweet Miſtreſs, I'll try how bgm | 


your Lady ſhip can hang upon a piir of Gallows ; there's 
your Maſter- piece. No Imagination where they ſhould 
0 -- 
Man. None, Sir; yet we have ſearch'd al} Places we 

ſuſpected; | believe they have taken towards the Port. 


Ant, Get me then a Water-Conurer, one that can 


- raiſe Water-Devils ; I'll port em: play at Duck and. 
Drake with my Money Get me a Conjurer, I fay, 


enquire out a Man that lets out Devils, 

Man. I don't know where. 

Ant. In every Street, Tom Fool; any blear-ey'd People 
with red Heads and flat Noſes can perform it. Thou 


ſhalt know em by their half Gowns, and no Breeches. 


<4 


Find me out a Conjurer, I fay, and learn his price, how 


he will let his Devils out by the day. I'll have em 


again if they be above Ground. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE VL 


Enter Duke, Petruchio, F W and John. 


Petr. Vour Grace is welcome now to Naples, ſo ye 
are all, Gentlemen. 

Jobn. Don Frederick, will you ſtep in, and give the 
1 not ice who comes to viſit her ? 

Petr. Bid her make haſte ; we come to ſee no curious 
Wench, a Night gown will ſerve turn. Here's one 
that knows her nearer. | 

Fred. I'll tell her what you ſay, Sir. [Exit. 

Petr. Now will the Sport be, to obſerve her Altera- 
tions, how betwixt Fear and Joy ſhe will behave herſelf, 

Dude. Dear Brother, I muſt entreat you 

Petr. I conceive your Mind, Sir, I will not chide her. 

Enter Frederick and Peter. 


- 


Joba. How now? | 

Fred. You may, Sir ; not to abuſs your Patience ; 
longer, nor hold ye off with tedious . ; for 
ye muſt know) · - —— 

Petr. What? 
Due. Where is ſhe? 

Fred. Gone, Sir. 
_ Dake. How? | 

Petr. What did you 1 9 | 

Fred. Gone; by Heaven remov'd. The Woman of 
the Houſe too. 

Petr. What, that reverend old Woman u that tr" me 
with Compliments ? | 

Fred. The very ſame. % 

Jabs. Well, Don Frederic. 5 | 
Fred. Don Jobn, it is not well. But | 
Pur. Gone! 
Fred. This Fellow can ſatisfy I lye not. | 
Pet. A little after my Maſter was departed, Sit with 
this Gentleman, my fellow and myſelf being ſent on 
buſineſs, as we muſt think on 9 | 


Petr 
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Petr, Hang thai. Circymiignces,. they always ſerve to 


uſher in ill ends. 

Jobn. Now could 1 eat that Rogue, I am 0 angry. 
Gone! 

Petr. Gone! 


Fred. Directly gone, fled, ſhifted ; what would you 


have me ſay? _ 
Dake. Well, Gentlemen, wrong not my good Opinion; 
Fred. For your Dukedom, Sir, J wou'd not be a Knave. 
Jobn. He that is, a Rot run in his Blood. 
Petr. But, hark ye, Gentlemen, are ye ſure you had 
her here ? Did you not dream this ? . 
Fohn. Have you your Noſe, Sir ? 
e, ir, 
Jobn. Then we had her. 


Petr. Since ye are ſo ſhort, believe your having ber 
ſhall ſuffer more e e e | 


Fohn. Well, Sir, let it ſuffer, . 1 

Fred. How to convince ye, Sir, I can't imagine ; but 
my Life ſhall juſtify my Innocence, or fall with it. 

Duke. Thus then for we may be all abus'd, 

Petr. Tis poſſible. 

Dake. Here let's part until to morrow 1 time; we 
to our way to clear this doubt, and you to yours : pawn- 
ing our Honours then to meet again; when if ſhe be 
not found 

Fred. We ſtand engag d to anſwer any . Way 
we are call'd to 

Duke. We aſk no more. 

Petr. To-morrow certain, 

John. If we outlive this N ight, Sir. 


8. 


< — 


[Exeunt Duke 8 n 


Fred. Come, Don Fohn, we have ſomewhat n now to. 
Fohn. J am ſure I would have. 
Fred. If ſhe be not found, we muſt fake... 


* 


Jolbn. I am glad on't, I have not a Aa great while. | 


Fred. If we die 
Jn. There's ſo much. Money ſay' d in 1 


. a U xeant, 
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ACT VV. SCENE LI. 
„ "By br 4 4 Conſtantia, and ber Mother. | 


in that deſertion of Spirit for want of Breath, 


that I am almoſt reduced to the neceſſity of not being 
able to defend myſelf againſt the Inconvenience of a 


Fall. 

24 Con. Dear Mother, let us go a little faſter to ſe- 
cure ourſelves from Antonio for my part I am in that 
terrible fright, that I can neither think, ſpeak, nor ſtand 


ſtill, till we are ſafe a Ship-board, and out of ſight of 


the Shore. 
Moth. Out of fight « 0? the Shore! Why, do ye think 


lt depatriate ? 


24 Con. Depratiate ! | what 4 that? 


3 Moth. Why, ye Fool you, leave my 8 What 
will you never learn to ſpeak out of the ha. road? 


24 Con. O Lord, this hard Word will undo us. 
Math. As I am a Chriſtian, if it were to ſave my Ho- 


Life) I would not be guilty of ſo odious a thought. 


2d Con. Pray, Mother, ſince your Honour is ſo dear 
to ye, conſider that « we are taken, both it and we are 


loſt for ever. 


Moth. Ay, Girl; 13 what will the World fay, if 
. they ſhould bear ſo odious a thing of us, as that we 
ſhould depatriate ? _ ; 
24 Con, Ay, there's it; the World! Why, Mother, 


the World does not care a Pin, if both you and J were 
hang'd; and that we ſhall be certainly, if Antonio takes 


us for running away with his Gold. 


Moth. Proteſt I care not, I'll ne'er "depart from the 
Demarches of a Perſon of Quality; ; and let come what 


will, I ſhall rather chuſe to "I myſelf to my 1 | 
Wwe than 


FOLD, can, hold, for Goodneſs hold, I am 


nour (which is ten thouſand times dearer to me than mp 4 
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than ftrive to prevent it by any deportment that is not 


uus in every degree, to the Steps and meaſures-of- 
a ſtrict Practitioner of Honour. 

24 Con, Would not this make one ſtark mac? Her 
Style is not more out of the way, than her manner of 
reaſoning : ſhe firſt ſells me to an ugly old Fellow, then 

Bis and now like 


a ſtrict Practitioner ef Honour, reſolves to be taken, ra · 


tner than depratiate, as ſhe calls it. D Alde. 
Meth. As Jam a Chriſtian, Cons, here's a Tavern, and 
a very decent Sign: T'll in, I am refolv*d; tho? by it I 


mould run a Riſco of never ſo ſtupendous a nature. 


24 Con. There's no ſtopping her. What ſhall I do? 


Meth. I' ſend for my Kinſwoman and ſome Muſick 


to revive me a little ; for really, Cons, Iam reduc'd to 
that ſad imbecility by the Injury T have done my poor 


Feet, that I'm in a great Incertitude, whether they will 


have Livelineſs ſufficient to ſupport me up to the top of 


the Stairs, or no. IL Exit. 

2 Con. This ſinning without pleaſure, I cannot en- 
dure: to have always a remorſe, and ne'er do any thing 
that ſhould cauſe it, is intolerable. If I loy'd Money too, 


which I think J don't, my Mother ſhe has all that: I 
have nothing to comfort myſelf with, but Antonio's ſtiff 


Beard ; and that alone, for a Woman of my years, is 


but a ſorry kind of Entertainment. I wonder why theſe 


old fumbling Fellows ſhould trouble themſelves ſo much, 

only to trouble us more. They can do nothing, but put 
us in mind of our Graves. Well, Fll no more on't; for 
to be frighted with Death and Damnation both at once, is 


a little too hard. I do here vow I'll live for ever chaſte, 
or find out ſome handſome young Fellow I can love; I 
think that's the better. [Mother looks out at the Wiadru. 


Moth. Come up, Con, the Fiddles are Here, 


24 Con. I come. 


* * ; 


[ Mother g 08s ee the Windiw. 
I muſt be gone, tho whither I 2 55 tell. Theſe Fiddles, 
and her diſcreet Companions, will quickly make an end 
of all ſhe has ſtolen; and then 500 new Pieces fell me to 
another old F cllow. She has taken care not to leave me a 


«\ 
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Farthing; yet I am ſo, better than under her conduct: 
»Twill be at worſt but begging for my Life. 
And ſtarving were to me an eaſier Fate, 


Than to be forc'd to live with one I hate, | 
2 up to her Mather. 


s EN E IL. 


Enter Don John. 


Jobn. It will not out of my head, but that Don Fre- 
dericꝶ has ſent away this Wench, for all he carries it {6 
gravely ; yet methinks he ſhould be honeſter than fo : but 
theſe grave Men ate never touch'd apon ſach occaſions. 
Mark it when ye will, and you'll find a grave men, eſpe- 
cially if he pretend to be a preciſe Man, will do ye forty 
things without remorſe, that would ſtartle one of us mad i 
Fellows to think of. Becauſe they are familiar with Hea- 
ven in their Prayers, they think they may be bold with 
it in any thing; now we that are not ſo well acquainted, 
bear greater Reverence. [ Muſick plays above. 
What's here, Muſick and Women ? wou's I had one of 
em. [One of em looks out at the WWindew. 
That's a Whore; I know it by her Smile. O' my con- 
ſcience, take a Woman maſked and hooded, nay covered 
alli oer, ſo that ye cannot ſee one bit of ber, and at 
twelveſcore yards diſtance, if ſhe be a Whore, as ten to 
one ſhe is, I ſhall know it certainly: I have an Inſtinct 
within me never: fails. [ Another hooks out. 
Ah Rogue ! ſhe's right too, I'm ſure on't. 

Mob. above. Come, come, let's dance in t other | 
| Room, 'tis a great deal better. 
Jobn. Say you ſo; what now if I ſhould go up i 


_ too? It is a Tavern; 3 pox o' this Buſineſs : I'll 


in, I am refolv'd, and iy my. own Fortune; tis hard 
luck if I don't get one of em. 

As he goes to the Door, aid Conſtantia enters. | 
See here's onebolted already; Fair Lady, whither ſo Ak | 
24 Con, I don't know, Sir. 

Karrer May1 have the Honour to wait upon you ? 

E * od Con, 
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2d Con, Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir, 

John. Whither ? 

2d Con. tell ye I don't know. a 

Job. She's very quick. Would I might be ſo 3 72 
as to know you, Lady. | 

24 Con. I dare not let you ſee my Face, Sir. 

Fohn. Why ? | 

24 Con, For fear you ſhould pot like it, and then 


leave me; for to tell ye true, z have at this preſent ve- 


ry great need of you. 


John. If thou haſt half ſo Sk need of me, as I have 


of thee, Lady, I' be content to be hang'd tho. 

24 Con. It's a proper handſome Fellow this; if he'd 
but love me now, I would never ſeek out further. Sir, 
I am young, and unexperienc'd in the World. 

Fobn. Nay, if thou art young, it's no great matter 
what thy Face is. 


24 Con. Perhaps this Freedom in me may ſeem grange 3 
but, Sir, in ſhort, I'm ſore'd to fly from one I hate; if 


I mould meet him, will you here promile he ſhall not take 
me from you? 

John. Ves, that I will before I ſee your Face, your 
Shape has charm'd me enough for that already ; if any 
one takes ye from me, Lady, I'll give him leave to take 
from me too (I was going to name em) certain things 
of mine, that I would not loſe, now I have you in my 

Arms, for all the Gems in Chriſtendom. 

24 Con. For Heaven's ſake then conduct me to ſome 
Place, where I may be ſecur'd awhile from the fight of 
any one whatſoever. _ 

John. By all the hopes I have to fad thy Pace a as 
lovely as thy Shape, I will. | 

24. Cen. Well, Sir, I believe ye; for vo have an 
honeſt Look. 

John. 'Slid ! I am afraid Don Frederick has been giving 

her a Character of me too. Come, pray unmalſk.- 
224 Con. Then turn away your Face; for I'm reſolv'd 
you ſhall not ſee a bit of n mine 1 [ have ſet it ne 3 
and then | PE; | 
 Fobn, What? 


| 2d Con, 


my op 
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'24 Con. I'll firike you dead. 

Jobr. A mettled Whore, I warrant 15 Gan if 8 
ſhe be now young, and have but a Noſe on her Face, 
ſhe'Il be as good as her 8 I'm e'en panting for 
breath already. 

2d Con. Now ſand your Groupd, if you dare. 

John. By this light a rare Creature) ten thouſand 
times handſomer than her we ſeek for ! this can be ſure 


no common one: Pray Heaven ſhe be not a Whore. 


2 Con, Well, Sir, what fay ye now? | 
Fohn, Nothing; ; I'm ſo amaz'd I am not able to ſpeak. 
I'd beſt fall to preſently, tho' it be in the Street, for 
fear of lofing time. Prithee, my dear ſweet Creature, 
go with me into that corner, that thou and I may talk 


à little in private. 


24 Con, No, Sir, no private dagling: [ beſzech you. 
John. *Sheart, what ſhall I do? I'm out of my wits 
for her. Hark ye, my dear Soul, can'ſt thou love me ? 
2d Con. If I could, what then? 
Fohn. Why you know what then, and chen ſhould I 


be the happieſt Man alive. 


24 Con. Ay, ſo you all fay, till you have your De- 
fires, and then you leave us. 
John. But, my dear Heart I am not made like other 
Men: I never can love heartily till I bave 
24 Con. Got their Maidenheads 3 ; but ſuppoſe now I 


| ſhould be no Maid. 


Jobn. Prithee ſuppoſe me nothing, but let me try. 
24 Con. Nay, good Sir, hold. 
Jobn. No Maid ! why, ſo much the better, thou art 


then the more experienc'd ; for my part I hate a 1 


ler at any thing. | 
24 Con. O dear, I like this Fellow irangely. Hark 
ye, Sir, I am not worth a Groat; but tho you ſhould 
not be ſo neither, if you'll but love me, I'll follow ye 
all the World over: ['ll work for ye, beg for ye, do 
any thing for ye, ſo you'll promiſe to do nothing with 


any body elſde. 


John. O Heavens, I'm in another World, this Wench 
ſure was made a purpoſe for me, ſhe is ſo jaſt of my 
E 3 Humour. 


— 
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Humour. My Dear, tis impoſſible for me to ſay how 
much I will do for thee, or with thee, thou ſweet be- 


witching Woman; but let's make Haſte home, or I ſhall _ 


never be able to hold out till I come thither. [| Exeunt. 
SCENE III. : 


. Frederick and F ranciſco.” 


Fred. And art thou ſure it was Conſtantia, ſay ſt thou, 
that he was leading ? 

Fran. Am !] ſure I live, Sir? Why, I dwelt in the 
| Houle with her; how can I chuſe but know her? 
Fred. But didſt thou ſee her Face? 


Fran. Lord, Sir, I ſaw her Face as plainly as [ 5 


yours juſt now, not two Streets off. 

Fred. Yes, tis even ſo: I ſuſpected it at firſt, but then 
he forſwore it with that Confidence Well, Don John, 
if theſe be your Practices, you ſhall have no more a 
Friend of me, Sir, I aſſure you. Perhaps tho' he met 
her by Chance, and intends to carry her to her Brother, 
and the Duke. 
| Enter Don John Foal 24 Conſtantia. 

A little Time will ſhew=——oGod-ſo here he is 
I'll ſtep behind this Shop, and obſerve what he ſays. 

John. Here now go in, and make me for ever happy- 

Fred, Dear Dor John. 

John. A pox o“ your Kindneſs. How the Devil comes 
he here juſt at this Time? Now will he aſk me forty 
fooliſh Queſtions, and I have ſuch a Mind to this Wench, 
that I cannot think of one Excuſe for my Life. 

Fred. Your Servant, Sir: pray who's that you lock'd 
in juſt now at the Door ? 


John. Why, a Friend of mine that's gone up to read 


a Book. 


Fred. A Book ! that's a quaint one, i faith : prithee, 


Don Fohn, what Library haſt thou been buying this Af- 
ternoon ? for i' th* Morning, to my Knowiedge, thou 


hadft never a Book there, except it were an Almanack, 


Jobn. 85 


and that was none of thy own neither. 


2 2 


It 
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John. No, no, it's a Book of his own, he brought 
along with him: A Scholar that's given to reading. 
Fred. And do Scholars, Don N wear Petticoats 
now-a-da | | 

John. lava: on him, hs has ſon: ber Dow. 
Frederick, thou know'ſt I am not good at lying; tis a 
Woman, 1 confeſs i it, make your beſt on't: what then? 

Fred. Why then, Don John, I defire you'll be pleas'd 
to let me ſee her. 

John. Why Faith, Frederick, I ſhovld not be againſt 
the thing, but ye know a Man muſt keep his Word, and 
the has a Mind to be private. 

Fred. But, Jobn, you may. remember when I met a 
Lady ſo before, this very ſelf-ſame Lady too, that I got 
Leave for you to ſee her, John. 

Fobn. Why, do you think then that this here is Con- 
| ftantia a 

Fred. I cannot properly fay I think it, Jobn, becauſe 
1 know it; this Fellow here iaw her as you led her 1 i th“ 
Streets. 

John. Well, and what then? who does he ſay it is 2 
Fred. Aſk him, Sir, and he'll tell ye. 
John. Sweet-heart, doſt thou know this Lady? 
Fran. I think I ſhould, Sir; I have liv'd long enough 
in the Houſe with her to know her ſure. 
Jobn. And how do they call her, ee 
Fran. Conflantial © 
Fohn. How ! Conſtantia. 
Fran. Yes, Sir, the Woman's Name is C mee 
that's flat. 


Fohn. Is it ſo, Sir? and 51 is this too. [Strikes . | 


. Fran, Oh, ho! I Kant out. 
John. Now, Sirrah, you may ſaſely oy you have not 
| borne falſe Witneſs for nothing. 

Fred. Fie, Don John, why do you beat the poor pel- 
low for doing his Duty, and telling Truth? _ 
Juobn. Telling Truth! thou talk'ſt as if thou hadſt 
been hir'd to bear falſe witneſs too: You area very fine 
Gentleman. 

Fred. What a ſtrange Confidence he has! but is there 


n NO 


* 


* 
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no Shame in thee ? nor no Conſideration of what is juſt 
or honeſt, to keep a Woman thus againſt her Will, that 
thou know'ſt is in love with another Man too? doſt 


think a Judgment will not follow this ? 


Fohn. Good dear Frederick, do thou keep thy gen- | 


tences and thy Morals for ſome better Opportunity, this 
here is not a fit Subject for em: I tell thee ſhe is no 
more Conſlantia than thou art. 5 a 
Fred. Why won't you let me ſee her then? 
Fobn. Becauſe I can't: beſides, ſhe's not for thy turn: 
Fred. How ſo? LE, - | 5 
John. Why, thy Genius lies another Way; thou art 
for Flames and Darts, and thoſe fine Things : now I am 


for the old plain down-right Way; I am not ſo curious, 


Frederick, as thou art. 
Fred. Very well, Sir ; but is this worthy in you, to 
endeavour to debauch =— | | 


John. But is there no Shame? But is this worthy [ what 


a many Buts are here? If I ſhould tell thee now ſolemn- 


ly thou haſt but one Eye, and give thee Reaſons for it, 


wouldſt thou believe me ? 5 | 
Fred. I think hardly, Sir, againſt my own Knowledge. 
John. Then why doſt thou, with that grave Face, go 
about to perſuade me againſt mine? You ſhould do as 
you would be done by, Frederick. * 
Feed. And ſo I will, Sir, in this very Particular, ſince 
there's no other Remedy; I ſhall do that for the Duke 


and Petruchio, which I ſhould expect from them upon the 


like Occaſion : In ſhort, to let you ſee I am as ſenſible of 
my Honour, as you can be careleſs of yours; I muſt tell 
ye, Sir, that I'm refoly'd to wait upon this Lady to them. 

Jobn. Are ye ſo, Sir? Why, I mull then, ſweet Sir, 


tell you again, I am reſoly'd you ſhan't. Ne'er ſtare nor 


wonder, | have promis'd to preſerve her from the Sight of 
any one whatſoever, and with the Hazard of my Life will 


make it good: But that you may not think I mean an 


Injury to Petruchio, or the Duke, know, Don Frederick, 


that tho' I love a Wench perhaps a little better, I hate 


to do a Thing that's baſe as much as you do. Once 
more upon my Honour, this is not Conſtantia; let that 
ſatisfy you. | 

| | Fred, 


— 1 — 


— „ „ 


I 


ary — 


* * 
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* 
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Fred. All that will not do [Goes to the Door. 
Jobn. No! why then this ſhall. { Draws.) Come not 


one Step nearer, for if thou doſt, by Heaven it is thy laft. 


Fred. This is an Inſolence beyond the Temper of a 
Thus I throw off thy Friendſhip, and 
ſince thy Folly has provok'd my Patience beyond its na- 
tural Bounds, know it is not in thy Power now to fave 
thyſelf, _ 

John. That's to be try'd, Sir, tho", by your favour 


[Looks up to the Windews, | Miſtreſs — — you call em 


—prithee look out now a little, and ſee how I'll fight 
for thee. | | 
Fred. Come, Sir, are you ready ? 7 
. O Lond, Sir, your Servant. [Fights 


SCENE-IV. 


Euter Duke aud Petruchio. 


Petr, What s here, fighting ? let's part 'em. How, 
Don Frederic againſt Don John? How came you to 
fall out, Gentlemen? What's the Caufe ?' _ -* 

Fred. Why, Sir, it is your Quarfel, and not mine, 
that drew this on me: I ſaw him lock Conflantia up 
into that Houle, and I gen d to wait upon her to you; 
that's the Cauſ. 

Dake. O, it may be be dec Ret to lay the Obligation 
upon: us hiniſelf, Sir'; we are heholden to you for this 
Favour beyond all Poſſibility of- | 

Jobn. Pray, Sir, do not throw away your Thanks be- 
fore you know whether J have deſerv'd 'em or no. Oz 


— 


1 that your enn! Bits you muſt not go in there. 


| [Petruchio's going to the Door: 
Petr. How, Sir, not goin? 
John. No, Sir, moſt certainly not 90 in- | 
Petr. She's my Siſter, and I will ſpeak: with her: - 
Jon. If ſhe were your Mother, Sir, you ſous _ 
tho. it were but to aſk her Bleſſing. 
Petr Since you are ſo poſitive, I'll try. 
John. You ſhall find me 2 Man of my Word, Sir. 2 
ff Sf 2890. 
Dule. — * Gentlemen hold, let me comple 
| this 
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this Matter. Why do you make a Seruple of letting us 
ſee Conflantia ? f 
John. Why, Sir, *twould turn a Man's Head round 
to hear theſe Fellows talk ſo; there is not one Word 
true of all that he has ſaid. 
Dake, Then you do not know where Conflantia is ? 
John. Not I, by Heavens. 


Fred. O monſtrous Impudence ! upon my Life, Sir, 1 


ſaw him ſhut her up into that Houſe, and know his 


Temper ſo, that if I had not ſtop'd him, I by fwear 


by this Time he would have raviſh'd her. 

7Zohn. Now that is two Lyes; ; for firſt he did not fee 
her, and next, the Lady I led in is not to be raviſh'd, 
ſhe is ſo willing. . 

Duke. But look ye, Sir, this Doubt way eably be 


cleared ; let either Pebluelib ar T. but ſee her, and if 


ſhe be not Constantia, we engage our Honours (tho we 
mould know her) never to diſcover who ſhe is. 

Fohn. Ay, but there s the Point now that Fe can ne'er 
conſent to; 55 

Duke. Why? 

Juobn. Becauſe I gave her my Word to the © 

Duke: And did ”_ never eus your Word' with a 
Woman 3 


John. Never before I lay with ber; f and thay J the | 


Caſe now. 


Petr. Piſh, T won't be kept off this any longer: Sir, 


either let me enter or T'll force my Way 


Fred. No pray, Sir, let that be my Office ; 3 will be | 
reveng'd on him for having betray'd me to his Friend- 


ſhip.” {Perruchio and Frederick offer to fight with John. 
Dufte. Nay, ye ſhall not offer him foul Play neither. 
Hold Brother, pray a Word; and with you too, Sir. 
John. Pox on't, would they would make an End of 
this Buſineſs, that I might be with her again. Heark ye, 
Gentlemen, [I'll make ye a fair Propolition, leave off 
this Ceremony among yourſelves, and | thoſe diſmal 


Threats againſt me; philip up croſs or pile who ſhall 
begin firit, and I'll do the beſt I can to entertain ye all : 


one after another. 


Eater ' 


2 — 2 - =o 


2 


£ 
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drought i in. 
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| Enter. Amtonig.. 
Ant. Now do my Fingers itch to be about ſomebody's 
Ears for the Loſs of my Gold. Ha! what's here to do, 


Swords drawn? I muſt make one, tho' it coſt me the 


fingiog of ten John Dorios more. Courage, brave Boy, 


I'll ſtand by thee as long as this Tool here laſts; and it 


was once a good one. 


Petr. Who's this: Antonia ! O, Sir, you are welcome, 


you ſhall be e' en Judge between # 


Ant, No, no, no, not I, Sir, I thank ye; I'll make 
Work for others to jud e of, I'm reſaly d to fight. - 


Petr. But we won't fight with you, 
3 Ther put up your Swords, or by this Hand ry 
abo 

| Jehan. Well ſaid, old Bilboa, i'faith. - 
| [They put up Uber 8 Suse. 


Petr. Pray hear us tho': this Gentleman ſaw him 


2 


lock up my Siſter into that Houle, and He reine to let 


us ſee her. 
Ant. How Friend, is this true? 


Jobn. N ay, good Sir, let not our Friendſhip hs bro- 


ken before it is well made. Look ye Gentlemen,. to 


thew ye that you are all miſtaken, and that 25 formal 


Friend there is an A... 
Fred. T thank you, Sir. 


John. Tl give you m Conſent that this n 


here ſhall ſee her, if his Information can ſatisfy yon | 
| Duke. Ves, yes; he knows her very well. 
John. Th „ Sir, go in here, if you pleaſe ; 1 dare 


truſt him wit her, for he is too old to _ her either | 


good or harm. 


Fred.” T wonder how my Gentleman will get off from 


all this. 


© Enter a Servant. 

How now ? whe re is he? | 
Ser. He's run out of the back Door: sir. | 
FJabn How ſo? 


ber. Why, Sir, he's run after the Gendlenoman you 
; 1 | | Jobn. 


. ſhall be even with you, Sir, another time, | 
"irs all your Grinning. 2906 
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FJuobn. Sdeath, how durſt you let her out? 
Ser. Why, Sir, I knew nothing. 
| John, No, thou ignorant Raſcal, and therefore I'll 
beat ſomething into thee. [Beats him. 
Fred. What, you won't kill him ? 
| Fohn, Nay, come not near me, for if thou doſt, by 
Heavens, I'll give thee as much; and would do ſo how- 
ever, but that I won't loſe Time from looking after my 
| dear ſweet 4 Pox confound you all. 
[Goes in, and ſhuts the Door after bin. 
Duke. What, he has ſhut the Door 
Fred. It's no Matter, Ill lead you to a private Back- 
way, by that Corner, where we ſhall meet him. 


—— 


 [Exeunt. | 


. CENE I. 


Enter Antonio's Servant, Conftables and Officers. 1 


Her. | Yoorg Woman, ſay'ſt thou, and her Mother? 
Man. Yes, Juſt now come to the Houle ; not 


an Hour ago. 
Ser. It moſt be they : here, Friend, here's Money for 


you; be ſure you take em, and I'll reward you better 
when you have done. 


Const. But N eighbour, ho hup—-ſhall Inow— 


know theſe Parties ? for I would —hup—— 


—hup——a ſober 


hup 
execute my Office hup like 


Perſpn 
. That's hard; but you may eaſily en the 


Mother, for ſhe is hup drunk. 
Con, Nay ———hup——if ſhe be drunk, let—hu 


me alone to maul her; ſor hup 1 abhor a Drun- 
kard—hup——let it be Man, Woman, or — hop 
Child. 

Man. Ay, Neighbour, one may ſee * hate drinking 
indeed, : 


"As 


bm 
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Cie. Why, e rb you ever ſee 
me drunk ? anſwer me that Que 
hup——ſee me drunk? 1 


Man. No, never, never; come away, here 5 the Houſe 


+ gs: 


Ie 
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Gt 347 "yp 0148645 140 5! net FRG) 15 
Enter 1 fl Conſtantia, n 1 TTL 
17 Conft. Oh whither ſhall T run to hide myfelf: The 
Conſtable has ſeized the Landlady, and I'm afraid the 


r Child too. How to return to Don Frederick's Houſe, 


know not; and if I knew, I dutft not, after thoſe 


Things the Landlady has told me of him. If T's et not 
from this drunken Rabble, I expoſe my Honour; and if 
1 fall into my Brother's Hande 1 loſe my Life: Jou 
Powers above, look down and help me; I am faulty I 
confeſs, but greater Faults have _ met yon Homer 
Puniſhments. RS _—_ ; 
Then let not bales yet on me be laid „ 
1 'Be what I will, I'm ſtill what you have mos} 


e Don John. 047" 0 

J. 1 Tan almolt dead with ronning, ': 50 ji beta 
quite, but I will overtake her. 

1/ Conſt. Hold, Don John, hold. # 

_  Fobn. Who s that ? Hal is it you} my Dear? 

1/? Cogſt. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, carry me Tam 
hence, or I'm utterly undone. : - © 6 4G) 

Jahn. Phoo pox, this is thother: Now: could Lalo 


beat het, for but s be the Propofition. Madama 


there are ſome a coming, that will do it a great deal better; 


but I am in ſuch Haſte, that I vow. to Gad, Madam 


1½ Const. 175 pray, Sir, ſtay, you are concern'd in 
this as well as I 1 — Woman is taken. 
Jobn. Ha. my oman ? rds [Gaes back. to ber. 
1 an to Gad, Madam, I 17 highly honour your La- 
dyſhip, that I would venture my Liſe a Lege Times 


to do you Service. But pray where is he??? 
| 1985 Sir, ſhe is taken by. the Conſtable. :- = 
onſtable ! e Pr 1 


on: Did you: ever 
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ft Conft, I cannot tell, for I run out into the Streets | 


Joſt as he had ſeized upon your Landlady. 


Fobn. Plague o'my Landlady, I meant t'other Woman. 


1 / Conſt. Other Woman, Sir! I have ſeen no other 

Woman, never ſince I left your Houſe! 

Fobn. S'heart, what have I been doing here then all 
this while? Madam, your molt humble- 

1% Conſt. Good, Sir, be not ſo cruel, as to leave me 
in this Diftrels. . © 

John. No, no, no; I'm nk going a lil Way, * 
will be back again preſently. _ 

. If Conf. But pray, Sir, hear me I'm in that Danger— 


ohn. No, no, no; I'vow to Gad, Madam, no Danger . 


Pt Word. Let me alone, I warrant vou. - [Exit, 


72 Const. He's. gone, and Ia loſt, wretched, 1 | 


able Creature, for ever. ? 
Euter Antonio, 
as. ©, there the is. 
, 177 Conft. Who! 8 this, Antonio n the feroeſ Enemy 1 
ave. 


& „ 
* 


Ant. Are ye ity nimble-footed, Gentlewoman ? if I 


don't 3 you for all this; it Mall go bad 
She'll break my Wind, with a Pox to her: 


A Plague confound all Whores „ lun 


SCENE Ill. 


E nter Mother to the 2d Conſtantia, and e a 


: -Kinſ.' But, Madam, ben not fo. angry, perhaps the'll 
come again.” LB UL 

Moth. O Kliuſwoman, never ſpeak of her more; for 
ſhe's an odious Creature to leave me thus i'th Lurch. T 
that have given her all her Breeding, and inſtructed her 
with my own Principles of Education. 

 Kinſ. I proteſt, Madam, I think ſhe's a Perfon that 
Knows as much of all that ag — 


Moth. Knows, Kinſwoman ! There's neꝰ er {Wont | 


in {taly, of heide her NN knows fo much the Pro- 


cedures uf true! Gallantry; and the infallible Frinei- | 
Big. | 


fp aſh as ſhe does. 


A kw 


7 


Concern, and the Concern of her own Honour. 


Cami 


Kioſ. And therefore, Madam, you ought to love her. 


Moth. No, fie, upon her, nothing at all, as I am a 


Chriſtian. - When once a Perſon fails in Fundamentals, 
ſhe's at a Period with me. Beſides, with all her Wit, 
Constantia is but a Fool, and calls all the nee 
of a bonne Mien, AﬀeRation. 

 Kin/. Indeed, I-muſt confeſs, ſhe's, given a lie too 
much to the careleſs Way. 

Moth. Ay, there you have hit it, Nine 3 che 
careleſs Way has quite undone her. Will ye believe me, 


Kinſwoman? as I am a Chriſtiay, I never could make 


her do this, nor carry her Body thus, but juſt when my 


Eye was upon her; as ſoon as ever my back was turned, 


whip her Elbows were quite ont 2 aun Wand not you 
ſtrange now at this? 


Ti Bleſs me, ſweet Goodneſs"! But pray, Madam, 7% 


how. came Constantia to fall out with your er ? 
Did the take any Thing ill of vou? 

Moth. As Im a Chtiſtian I can't reſolve you, unleſs it 
"were that Ted the Dance firſt ; but for that ſhe muſt ex- 


cuſe me; I know ſhe dances well, but there are others. 
2 Perhaps anderfiand the right Swim att, it as as as 


4 


Enter Don Frederick. 
And tho? I love Constantia 
Fred. How's this? Conttantia 
Moth. I know-no Reaſon Why I ſhould be debarr' 
the Privilege of ſhewing my own Parts too ſometimes: 


* 
„„ 
c. N 


Fred. If T am not miſtaken, that other Woman is ſhe 
Don John and I were directed to, when we came firſt to 


Town, to bring us acquainted with Constantia. Jl! tay 


to get ſome Intelligence from her. Pray, . ont | 


never ſeen you before? 


Kinſ. Ves, Sir, I think you have, with anather Stran- 5 
ger, a Friend of yours, one Day as I way ming out of 


the Church, _ 
Fred. I'm right chen. And- pray who were you talk- 
ing of? 


Moth. Why, s Sir, of an n rate eren | 


Perſon, that has at once both forfeued the, Honour of my 
Fred. 
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Fred Very fine indeed! And is all this intended for 


abe beautiful Constantia ? 


Moth. O fie vpon her, Sir, an odious Creature, as ; 


1 m a Chriſtian, no Beauty at all. 


Fred. Why, does not your Ldyſhip think her hand- | 


am ? 


I'm g Chriſtian, my Poſition is, That no true Beauty can 


be lodg'd 1n that Creature, who is not in ſome meaſure - 


buoy'd up with a juſt Senſe of what is incumbent to the 
Devoir of a Perſon of Quality. _ 
Fred. That Pofition, Madam, is a little ſevere : but 
however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as your Lady- 
Mip is pleas'd to ſay ; now that fhe's marry d, and her 
Huſband owns the Child, ſhe is ſufficiently Juſtify'd for 
all ihe has done, 
Math. Sir, I muſt bluſhingly beg leave to ſay you ale 
there in an Error. I know there has been paſſages of 
Love between em, bur with a Temperament ſo innacent 


and fo refin'd, as it did impoſe a Negative upon the yery 5 


Poſſibility of her being with Child. 


Fred. Sure ſhe is not well acquainted with her. Pray, | 


Madam, how long have you known Constantia! 

Moth. Long enough, I think, Sir; for I bad the good 
Fortune, or rather the ill one, to help her firſt to the Light 
of the World. 


Fred. Now cannot T diſcover by the Fineneſs of _ 


Diale&, whether ſhe be the Mother or the Midwife: I 
had beſt aſk t'other Woman. 
© Meth, No, Sir, I aſſure ye, my Daughter Conctantia 
has never had a Child : A Child ! ha, ha, ha! O Good- 
neſs ſave us, a Child! 
Fred. O then ſhe is the Mother, and it ſeems is ; not in- 
ſorm'd of the Matter. Well, Madam, I ſhall not diſ- 


pute this with you any further; but give me leave to 


Wait upon your Daughter ; for her Friend, I aſſure ye, 
is in great Impatience to ſee her. 


Moth. Friend, Sir, I know none ſhe has. I'm ſure | 


the loaths the very Sight of him. 
Fred. Of whom ? 
hos Moth. 


Moth. Seriouſly, Sir, 1 don't think: ſhe's ugly: ; but as 
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Moth. Why, of Antonio, Sir, he that you were pleas'd 


to . had got my Daughter with Child; Sir: ha, ha, ha 


Fred. Still worſe and worſe. "life? cannot ſhe be 


content with not letting me underſtand; her; but muſt. 


alſo reſolve qbſtinately not to underſtand me, becauſe 1 
ſpeak plain? Why, Madam, I cannot expreſs myſelf 
your way, therefore be not offended at me for it. I tell 
you I do not know An/onio, nor never nam'd him to 


vou? I told you that the Duke has own'd Conflantia for 
his Wife, that her Brother and he are e and are 


both now in ſearch after he. 
Moth. Then as I'm a Chriſtian, I ſuſpect we. Hs 


both been equally: involved in the misfortune of a Miſ- 


take, Sir, I am in the dernier Confuſion to avow, that 


tho' my Daughter Conſtantia has been liable to ſeveral 
Addreſſes ; yet ſhe neyer has had the A en to be 


6 produc d to his Grace. 


Fred: So then you put her to bed ann | 
' Moth. Antonio, Sir, one whom my Ebb of Fortune: 
forc'd me to enter into a Negotiation with, in reference 


to my Daughter” s Perſon; but as I'm a Chriſtian, with 


that Candour in the Action, as I was in no kind deny d 


to be a Witneſs of the thing. 


Fred. So, now the thing is out. This is a damn' 4 


| Bawd, and I as damn'd a Rogue for what I did to Don 


Fohn ; for o' my Conſcience, this is that Conſlantia the 
Fellow told me of. I'll wake him amends, whate'er it 
colt me. Lady, you muſt give me leave not to part 
with you, till you meet with your Daughter, for ſome | 
Reaſons I ſhall tell you hereafter. 

Moth. Sir, I am ſo highly your Obligee ſob the man- 
ner of your Enquiries, and you have grounded your 
Determinations upon ſo juſt a Baſis, that T ſhall not be 
aſham'd to own. agent a VOOR: | to all your Com 


mands. „„ Len. 


5 The Chances. 
SCE N E Ar 


24 few) 80, Ta once more freed from Antonia : "bas I 
whither to go now, that's the Queſtion : 0 troubles 
me, but that he was ſent up by that young Fellow, for 1 
lik'd him with my Soul, would he had lik'd me ſo too. 


„Fur Don John, and a SOTO: 
John. Which way went ſhe f Fo: | 
Shop. Who? | 

John. The Woman. 

Shop. What Woman ? 


. Fohn. Why, a young Wan a l 6 ; 
the handſomeſt Woman thou ever ſaw'ſt in thy Life; 


ſpeak quickly, Sirrah, or thou ſhalt ſpeak no more. 


Shop. Why, yonder's a Woman: what a devil ails 


this Fellow? Exit. 


Jobn. O my dear Soul, take pity o me, and give 


me comfort: for I'm e' en dead for want of thee. 
2 Con. O you're a fine Gentleman indeed, to that 


me up in your Houſe, and ſend another Man to Me 1:2; 


John. Pray hear me. 
24 Con: No ] will never hear you more after en an 
Injury: what would ye have done, If I had been kind 
to ye, that could uſe me thus before? | 
John. By my troth, that's ſhrewdly urg'd. 
24 Con. Beſides, you baſely broke your word. 
John. But will you hear nothing? nor did you 3 
nothing? I had three Men upon me at once, and had I 
not conſented to let that old Fellow up, who came to 
my reſcue, they had all broken in whether I would or 
no. 


24 Con Faith it may be it was ſo, for I remember I 


heard a noiſe ; but ſuppoſe it was not ſo, what then ? 


why then I'll love him however. Hark ye, Sir. 5 
ought now to uſe you very ſcurvily. But I can't find 


in my heart to do it. 
John. Then God's Blefling on thy heart for it. 
2d Con. But a—— 7 
John. 


a 
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Ni. What! | 

24 Con. I would fain- | | 

* Fohn. Ay, ſo would Tt: Totte lere 8 
24 Con. 1 would fain know whether 1 can belkin 
to me. k 

John. That thou ſhalt preſently; ; come away. 
24 Con. And will you always? © 


TS, 9 5 


John. Always! I can't ſay ſo: but 1 will As often 24 


I can. 


24 Con. Phoo ! I mean love mme. | 


© John. Well, I mean that too. Bt 2 i 1344 8 | 
24 Con. Swear then. e 
John. That I will upon my Knees : What it mal 1 A Ll 


2d Con. Nay, uſe what words you pleaſe, ſo they be 


but heart 2 and not thoſe that are oken by the Pricfts 
for that Charm ſeldom proves fortunate. >: 


Jobn. I ſwear then by thy fair ſelf; that lookeſt i 


like a Deity, and art the only thing I now can think of 
that I'll adore thee to my dying day. 


24 Con. And here I'll vow, the Minute hat dof leave 


me, Fill leave the World; that is, kill myſelf, 


' John. O my dear heavenly Creature e. Ber. 


That Kiſs now has almoſt put me into a Swoon. For 
Heaven's ſake let's quickly out of the Streets for fear 


of another Scuffle. I durſt encounter a whole Army for 


thy Sake, but yet methinks J had better try my 9 5 
rage another Way ; what think'ſt thou) 
24 Con. Well, well; why don't you then? 


287 


12 they are, going out, enter 1ſt Conftantia, and juſt 


' then Antonio ſeizes upon ber.] 
Juobn. Who's this my old new Friend has got chere! 1 


Ant. O] have I caught you, Gentlewoman, at laſt ? 5 


Come, give me my Gold. 

1 Con. I hope he takes me for another, I won't 
anſwer ; for 1 had rather he Sou take me for any 
ore than who I am. | 


John. Pray, Sir, who is that you! have there by =_ | 


Hand? 
Ant. A Perſon of Honour, Sie, that ka bebe 0 71 
my ZI and run away with all wy Gold; Ley 


- 
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hold ten Pounds 1'11 have it whip'd out of her again, 
24 Con. Done, I'll hold you ten Pounds of that now. 


Ant. Ha! by my troth you have reaſon ; and, Lady, f 
I aſlc your Pardon; but III have it Whip d out of vou, 1 
then, Goſſip. | 5 
John. Hold, Sir, you muſt not meddle with Ol A *] 
Ant. Your Goods! how came ſhe to be yours? I'm l 
ſure I bought her of her Mother for five hundred good 1 
Pieces of Gold, and ſhe was a-bed with me all night too uw 
deny that if you dare. 6. 
24 Con. Well, and what did you do when I was a-bed *' 1 
with you all Night? Confeſs that, if you « dare. 1 1 
Ant. Umb! 5 you ſo? 1 
1 7/ Con. I'Il try if Lads will help me, "8, I know T 
not whither elſe to go. . 
Ant. 1 ſhall be ſhamm'd I ſee. utterly, except I make | 
her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave, I hope = 
you will allow me the Speech of one Word with your 1 
Goods here, as you call her: tis but a ſmall Requeſt. *t 
Jobn. Ay, Sir, with all my Heart. How, Conf, antial 4 


Madam, now you have ſeen that Lad ach I hope you wil r | 
pardon the haſte you. met me in alittle while ago; if I 3 
committed a Fault you muſt thank her for it. | v 
. 1 /t:. Con. Sir, if you will for her Sake be 8 4 
to protect me from the Violence of my Brother, I ſhall "0 
have Reaſon to thank you both. _ f 
John. Nay, Madam, now that I am in myWits again, | t 
and my Heart's at eaſe, it ſhall go very hard, but I will 
ſee yours. ſo too; I was before diſtracted, and tis W 
ſtrange the Love of her ſhould hinder me from remem- | : 
8 was due to you, ſince it made me forget | 
myle Ha 7 
l + Con. Sir, I do know too well the Power of Love, t 
by my own Experience, not to pardon all the Effects of a 
it in another. . . 
Ant, Well then, I promiſe you, if you will but help 
me to my Gold again, (I mean that which you and your 
Mother ſtole out of my Trunk) that IH never trouble 
- you more. 
24 Con. A Match ; and 'tis s the beſt that you and 1 0 


uld ever make. 
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| en. Fe Madam, fear nothing ; by my Love L' 
Toe by you, and fee that) your Brother ſhall do! you no. 
arm; © + 


Lore, or ſtanding by any Lady but me, Sir? 


Fohn. By my troth that was a Fault; but I did not | 


mean in your way, I meant it only civilly. 
24 Con. Ay, bat if you are ſo very civil «Geatlevizel, 


we ſhall not be lon ong Friends: I ſcorn to ſhare your Love 
atſoever: and for my Fart, F m reſoly 4 | 


'with any one wh 
der to have all or nothing. 


John. Well, my dear little Rogue, thy halt flaveltgl | 


'peoſently, as ſoon as we can but get rid of this Company. 
24 Con. Phoo! ye are always abuſing . 
Enter Frederick and Mother. 


ad Come now, Madam, let not us ſpeak ae 


more, but go quietly about our Buſineſs; not but that I 


ithink it the greateſt Pleaſure in the World to hear you 5 


talk, but 
Meth. Do you indeed, Sir? I fear then good Wi 


jump, Sir; for I have thought ſo myſelf a ey wy | 


while. 
Fred. You've: allthe reaſon inaginable. 0 Don Fohn 
Tak thy pardon, but I hope I ſhall make thee amandd 


for I have found out the Mother, and ſhe has promis'd mg 


1 help thee to thy Miſtreſs again. 


John. Sir, you may ſave your labour, the Buſineſsis | 


done, and I am fully ſatisfy d. 
Fred. And doſt thou know who ſhe is? 
* - John. No faith, I never aſk'd her Name. 
Fred. Why then, I'll make thee yet more fatioy'd; 
this Lady here is that very Conſtantia —— 
_ © Fobn, Ha! thou haſt not a mind to be knock a 0 'er 
the Pate too, haſt thou? 
Fred. No, Sir, nor dure” you do it ei bub for 
certain this is that very ſelf-ſame Conſtantia that thouand 
1 ſo long look'd after. 
© ©ohn.[thoughtſhewas ſomething more than ordinary; 
but ſhall I tell theenow a W thing = all this? 
Fru, What s that ? 4 


ve, 0 : 


24 Con. Hark ye) Sir, a word; 100 * you tall or 
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Jobr. Why, I will never more touch any other e. 
man for her fake. | 

Fred. Well, I ſubmit; chat indeed is ſtran er. Pe; 
24 Con. Come, Mother, deliver your Purſe ; I have 
'deliver'd myſelf up to this young Fellow, and the Bar- 


gain, 8 made with that old F — ſo he may have his 


old again, that all ſhall be well. 5 
Meth. As I'm a Chriſtian, Sir, I took i it away only to 


have the Honour of reſtoring it again; for my hard Fate 


havin g not beſtow d upon me a Fund which might capa- 


Citate me to take you Preſents of my own, I had no 
way left for the exerciſe of my. Generoſity but by putting 


nf into a condition of 5 9 back what was yours. 


Ant. A very generous Deſign indeed! So, now III 


© enturn a ſober Perſon, and leave off this Wenehing, and 
this Fighting, for I beginto find it does not agree wit 
Fed. Madam, I'm heartih glad to meet your Lady- 


* 


Hip here; we have been in a very great Diſorder ſince 


me. 


re ſaw 500. What s here, our Landlady and the 
Child „ ! 


© Enter Duke, Petruchio, and Landlady nvith the Child. 
Petr. Yes, we met her going to be whipp'd, in a drun- 
Ken Conſtable's hands that took her for another. 
John. Why then, pray let her een be taken and ; 
whipp! d for herſelf, for on my word ſhe deſerves it. * 


Land. Yes, I'm ſure of your good ward at any rm. 


17 Con. Hark ye, dear Landlady. 
Land. O ſweet Goodneſs l is it you 2 1 have been i in 


Joch a a peck of Troùbles ſince I ſaw you; they took me, 


and they tumbled me, and they hal'd me, and they 


pull'd me, and they call'd me painted Jezebe/, and the 


Dor little Babe did ſo take on. Come hither, my 
ord, come hither : here is Conſtantia. 
1/ Con. For Heaven's ſake peace, yonder's my Bro- 
ther, and if he diſcovers me, I'm certainly ruin; d. 
Duke. No, Madam, there is no danger. 
1/7 Con. Were there a thouſand Dangers in thoſe 


Arms, I would run thus to meet them. 


Dake. O my Dear, it were not ſafe that any ſhould be 
here at preſent ; for now my Heart is ſo o'er-preſs'd with 


TY, that I ſhould ſcarce be able to defend thee. > 
er. 
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13 Sitter, I'm ſo aſham'd of all the Faults, which | 


my Miſtake has made me guilty of, that 1 Know not 
how to aſk your Pardon for them.” © 

1/+ Con. No, Brother, the Fault was mine, in mik. 
ing you ſo much, as not to impart the whole truth to 


you at firſt; but having begun my Love without your 
Conſent, I never durſt acquaint you with the = 
. | 


Dake. Come. let the Conſummation of our 


Joys blot out the Memory of all theſe paſt Miſtal 0 12 


Jobn. And when ſhall we conſummate our * 4 
24 Con. Never; © 
We'll find out Ways ſhall make em laſt for ever: 


John. Now ſee the odds twirt married Folks * 


Friends: 
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ERH APS you, Gentlemen, erpect To- dag 
The Author of this Fag- end of a Play, 
According to the modern Way of Wit, 
Should ſtrive to be befare-hand with the Pit 
Begin to rail at you, and ſabtly too, © Ty, 
"es th Aﬀront by giving the firſt Blow. ; 
He avants not Precedents, «which often-fway, => fo 
In Matters far more weighty than à Play: - - 441M 
But he no grave Admirer of a Rule, 
Won't by Example learn to play the Fool. 
The End of Plays ſhould be to entertain, 
And not to keep the Auditors in Pain. - 
Giving our Price, and for what Traſh awe pleaſe, TOY 
He thinks the Play being done, you fhould have E aſtc 5 
No Wit, no Senſe, no Freedom, and a RIO 
Ts much like paying Money for the Stocks. | 
Befides, the Author dreads the Strut and Mein 
Of New-prais'd Poets, having often ſeen 
Some of his Fellows, who have writ before, | 
When Nel has danc'd her Fig, ſteal to the Door, 
Hear the Pit clap, and with conceit of that. 
Sæwell, and believe themſelves the Lord knows what; 
Moft Writers noau-a- days are grown fo vain, © 
That once approv d, they aurite, and wvrite again, Ry 
Till they baue aurit away the Fame they got. | 1 
Our Friend this Way of Writing fanſies not, : 
And hopes you will not tempt him with your Praiſe, 
To rank himſelf avith fame that write new Plays : 
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